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FOREWORD 

SHOULD  you  ask  why  this  is  written, 
Why  this  tale  of  past  and  future, 
We  should  answer,  we  should  tell  you, 
For  a  token  of  our  school  days; 
For  it  tells  with  pride  and  honor 
What  our  glorious  class  has  done, 
What  awaits  us  in  the  future, 
What  fate  brings  to  every  one; 
And  for  us,  this  book  of  mem'ries 
In  the  many  years  to  come 
Will  renew  our  dear  acquaintance 
With  our  friends  of  "twentv-one." 


ALICE    W.    WINS  LOW 


Dedication 

To  Mrs.  Alice  W.  Winslow 

Our  Honorary  Member 

Worthy  of  the  deepest  admiration  and  respect, 

the  Class  of  Nineteen  Twenty-one  lovingly 

dedicate  this  book  in  appreciation  of  her 

kind  interest  and  ivise  counsel 


X  T  H  E    N  O  R  MA  LITE  & 


To  the  State 


OUR  HEARTS  impel  us,  the  members 
of  the  Class  of  1921,  daughters  who 
have  received  most  generously  from  our 
mother,  Massachusetts,  to  pay  grateful 
homage  to  her  as  we  go  forth  into  her 
service.  We  eagerly  anticipate  the  oppor- 
tunity to  show  our  appreciation  by  training 
her  children  into  worthy  citizens  of  our 
state  and  our  nation. 


!  X  I  T  H  E     NO  R MA  LITE  & 


To  the  Faculty 

A  FEELING  of  deep  sadness  comes 
over  us  as  we  bid  farewell  to  the 
teachers  under  whose  helpful  guidance  and 
friendly  care  we  have  reached  this  impor- 
tant goal  of  life.  May  time  dim  the 
impressions  of  our  shortcomings  and  may 
our  lives  prove  that  their  purposeful,  faith- 
ful work  in  our  behalf  was  not  in  vain! 
May  life's  richest  blessings  be  theirs! 
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THE   FACULTY 


CLARENCE  A.  BRODEUR 

PRINCIPAL 

Civics 


FANNIE   W.  CLARK 

Sewing  and  Penmanship 


M.  GRACE  FICKETT 

History  of  Education,  Literature, 
Psychology  and  Pedagogy 


EDWARD    R.  HAWLEY 
Music 
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THE   FACULTY 


RAYMOND  G.  PATTERSON 

English,  History 


LOUISE  E.  SNOW 

Manual  Arts 


MARTHA  TOBEY 

Arithmetic,  English 


CHARLES  B.  WILSON,  Ph.  D. 

Geography,  Science 
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THE   FACULTY 


ALICE  W.  WINSLOW 

Methods,  Supervision  of  Observation 
and  Practice  Teaching 


GEORGE  W.  WINSLOW 

Principal  of  Training  School 


BELLE  T.  WILSON 

Matron  of  Dickinson  Hall 


IDA  R.  ABRAMS 

Secretary 


HELEN  H.  BLAGUE 

Gymnastics 


14 


X  T  H  E    N  O  R  MA  LITE  X 


CLASS  OFFICERS 

President 
Alice  V.  Coffey 

Vice-President 
Margaret  M.  Daley 

Secretary  Treasurer 

Dorothy  E.  Koepke  Marion  I.  Sheridan 


CLASS  MOTTO 

Let  Us  Seek  Higher  Things 

CLASS  COLORS 

Green  and  White 

THE  NORMALITE  EDITING  COMMITTEE 

Alice  V.  Coffey  Alice  F.  Keefe 

Margaret  M.  Daley  Ruth  E.  Ungethuem 

Cecilia  G.  Canty 
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CATHERINE  R.  AUSTIN  Bondsville 

Of  manners  gentle  and  affection  mild. 

To  look  at  her  one  would  think  her  quiet  and 
demure,  but  Catherine,  too,  found  it  necessary 
occasionally  to  seek  shelter  in  the  clothes  presses. 
We  have  all  come  to  know  Catherine  as  a  real 
friend  and  a  worthy  member  of  a  worthy  class. 
We  expect  great  things  of  you,  Catherine. 


FLORENCE  C.  BITENSKY 


PlTTSFIELD 


A  little  nonsense  now  and  then  is  relished 
by  the  best  of  men. 

Ah,  no  one  needs  an  introduction  to  Florence  and 
her  famous  giggle.  She  has  been  loyal  to  Westfield 
Normal  School  but  has  not  confined  her  interests 
to  this  school  alone.  She  is  sure  to  succeed  and 
goes  out  with  the  very  best  wishes  of  the  class. 


CECILIA  G.  CANTY 


Springfield 


For  if  she  will,  she  will,  you  may  depend  on't, 
And  if  she  wont,  she  wont,  and  there 's  an  end  on't. 

"Cele"  is  one  of  our  most  popular  girls.  As  cap- 
tain of  our  basketball  squad,  she  led  us  on  to  a 
glorious  victory.  She  is  a  hustler  and  a  girl  of 
such  strong  convictions  that  she  usually  carries 
her  point.  We  are  proud  to  have  been  associated 
with  her. 
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CATHERINE  J.  CAVANAUGH     Westfield 

Quiet  and  well-conducted,  but  always  ready 
for  fun. 

Catherine  looks  as  though  she  might  belong  to 
our  group  of  quiet  girls.  But  we  know  better.  She 
is  jolly  and  agreeable  and  is  always  ready  for 
fun.  When  all  is  gloom,  she  is  like  a  brilliant  star 
radiating  joy  on  the  somber  surroundings.  With 
these  qualities  plus  her  teaching  ability,  we  are 
sure  of  her  success. 


ESTHER  H.  CHITTENDEN  Westfield 

Her  eyes  are  homes  of  silent  prayer. 

For  two  years  Esther  has  worked  quietly  and 
steadily,  determined  to  become  a  real  teacher. 
She  is  conscientious  and  efficient  and  is  sure  to 
succeed.  We  hope,  Esther,  that  in  your  future 
work,  you  will  always  be  as  efficient  as  you  have 
been  in  your  school  career. 


HELEN  I.  COAKLEY 


PlTTSFIELD 


Ah,  why  should  life  all  labour  be} 

Here  is  a  good  swimmer.  With  comparative  ease, 
she  has  floated  by  Literature,  History,  Psychol- 
ogy and  Methods.  As  an  entertainer  at  the  piano 
'"Hie"  has  helped  us  to  pass  up  many  happy  hours. 
We  hope  that  "Hie"  will  never  lose  those  rosy 
cheeks  which  are  a  silent  proof  of  her  love  for 
Berkshire  air. 
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ALICE  V.  COFFEY 


PlTTSFIELD 


None  knew  her  but  to  love  her, 
Nor  named  her  but  to  praise. 

And  here  we  see  "Al,"  a  jolly  good  lass 
Whose  love  for  a  joke  none  could  ever  surpass; 
Although  not  received  in  a  boisterous  way, 
The  effect  of  a  joke  keeps  her  cheerful  all  day. 

"Al,"  herself,  is  a  model  of  neatness, 
And  her  disposition's  a  model  of  sweetness. 
When  we  feel  sad  and  in  need  of  good  cheer 
Our  faithful  friend  "Al"  is  always  near. 

Her  heart  and  her  hand  are  as  open  as  day, 
And  ready  to  help  all  who  may  come  her  way; 
Her  kindness  and  goodness  will  always  be  found 
And  if  you  should  need  it — why  just  come  around. 


ELIZABETH  A.  CRAMER 


Springfield 


Gentle  of  speech;  beneficent  of  mind. 

"Betty"  is  the  kind  of  girl  without  which  no 
class  can  get  along.  She  is  not  a  talker,  but  when  she 
does  speak,  she  says  something  worth  while.  She 
does  not  push  herself  forward,  yet  her  presence 
is  always  felt.  We  need  girls  like  "Betty"  to  bal- 
ance the  too  hilarious  spirits  of  others.  We  wish 
you  success  and  happiness  in  your  future  life, 
"Betty." 


AGNES  L.   CUTLER  Warren 

A  merry  heart  maketh  a  cheerful  countenance. 

We  thank  Warren  for  this  happy  member.  It  does 
one  a  world  of  good  just  to  hear  Agnes  laugh. 
"Laugh  and  the  world  laughs  with  you,"  must 
be  her  motto  and  she  certainly  lives  up  to  it. 
May  you  always  laugh  through  life,  Agnes. 


18 


•^•V Ill 


I  x  I 


J., 


JL, , ,„ 


THE     NOR  MA  LITE 


I   X  I 

I  I 


MARGARET  M.  DALEY 


Westfield 


Long  shall  we  seek  her  likeness  in  vain. 

"Marg"  is  one  of  our  most  popular  girls.  She  is 
thrifty,  industrious,  and  ever  thoughtful  of  others. 
It  is  such  a  girl  as  Margaret  who  helps  so  much 
to  build  up  the  good  name  of  the  class.  We  shall 
never  cease  to  be  thankful  that  "Marg"  was 
there  to  get  all  the  "special  topics."  If  all  you 
attempt  in  life  is  carried  out  with  the  same  suc- 
cess as  your  school  career,  "Marg,"  we  see 
Fame  coming  to  clasp  hands  with  you. 


GLADYS  M.  DAMON 


Chesterfield 


Be  silent  and  safe — silence  never  betrays  you. 

The  Class  of  1921  is  greatly  honored  by  having 
as  one  of  its  members  this  young  lady  of  dignity 
as  well  as  of  exceptional  ability  in  her  studies. 
Sometimes  she  has  a  funny  little  way  of  saying 
"I  don't  know  just  what  you  mean."  We  feel 
sure  that  when  the  question  is  asked,  she  will 
have  no  difficulty  in  understanding. 


ANNETTE  E.  DEELY 


Springfield 


In  thee  are  found  the  fires  of  thought. 

Annette  is  a  busy  girl.  Many  a  time  she  has  come 
to  our  rescue  by  remembering  just  that  part  of 
the  lesson  that  no  one  else  seemed  to  know.  Her 
ability  is  not  confined  to  the  classroom,  either — 
for  she  was  one  of  the  strong  forces  that  helped 
us  win  the  basketball  championship.  Wherever 
she  goes,  the  Class  of  1921  wishes  her  success. 
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MARY  R.  DEVINE 


Happy  as  the  day  is  long. 


Amherst 


Mae  came  to  us  from  Amherst,  which  may  ac- 
count for  her  happiness.  As  a  senior  she  was 
fortunate  in  being  assigned  a  room  on  first  floor. 
But  this  privilege  has  not  seemed  to  suppress  her 
vivacity  to  any  noticeable  degree;  she  is  still 
always  ready  for  fun.  1921  is  grateful  for  the 
opportunity  it  has  had  of  knowing  you,  Mae. 


DOROTHY  C.  DWYER 


Fall  River 


Her  ways  are   ways  of  pleasantness   and 
all  her  paths  are  peace. 

Until  you  know  "Dot"  well,  you  may  have  the 
impression  that  she  is  too  studious  and,  perhaps, 
a  little  too  dignified.  We  who  know  her  well  will 
tell  you,  however,  that  although  she  may  be 
dignified  she  never  lets  school  work  stand  in  the 
way  of  a  good  time.  We  are  glad  that  "Dot"  was 
only  a  "make-believe"  bride  at  our  May  Party, 
for  how  could  we  have  graduated  without  this 
dear  pal?  It  is  our  belief  that  "Dot's"  career  as 
a  teacher  will  not  be  lengthy. 


GERTRUDE  A.  EAGEN 


PlTTSFIELD 


/  wish  some  girls  that  I  can  name 
Were  half  as  silent  as  their  pictures. 

Yes,  next  we  see  "Gert."  Perhaps  you  will  hear 
her  say,  "Where's  Dot?"  but  she  won't  have  to 
look  far  for  these  two  are  never  far  apart.  "Gert," 
quiet  and  demure  in  appearance,  is  by  no  means 
one  of  our  "silent  members,"  especially  around 
prom  times.  But  of  course  we  know  the  reason! 
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CATHERINE  E.  FAHEY  Lee 

TV  is  tranquil  people  who  accomplish  much. 

"Early  to  bed  and  early  to  rise"  has  helped  to 
make  Catherine  healthy  and  wise.  We  hope  her 
alarm  clock  will  always  wake  her  in  time  to 
brush  her  pretty  golden  locks.  Great  things  are 
expected  of  you,  Catherine,  and  you  leave 
Normal  School  with  the  best  wishes  of  all  your 
classmates. 


MADELYN  M.  FLAHERTY  Holyoke 

She  was  seen,  but  seldom  heard. 

Madelyrr  was  always  in  a  hurry  to  catch  the  5.05 
car  for  Holyoke  and  we  don't  remember  that  she 
ever  missed  it  unintentionally.  We  wonder  if  she 
will  be  able  to  train  the  charges  in  her  little 
country  school  to  see  the  importance  of  the  law 
of  order  so   prominently   attributed   to   herself? 


RUTH  FOSTER 


SOUTHWICK 


A  lady,  a  scholar,  a  sincere  friend. 

It  was  always  well  for  us  that  Ruth  did  her  work 
so  thoroughly  and  was  always  so  willing  to  share 
the  results  with  others.  During  the  spring  of  our 
Junior  Year  we  missed  Ruth's  genial  smile  when 
she  was  called  home  for  a  time.  W7e  were  indeed 
glad  to  welcome  you  back  in  the  fall,  Ruth,  and 
our  sincere  wishes  for  your  success  are  with  you 
always. 
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DORIS  E.  FOWLER 


Westfield 


There's  no  time  to  waste  or  lose. 
Every  minute  you  should  use, 
For  the  hours  are  gliding  fast. 

One  of  our  most  studious  members  is  Doris,  who 
spends  a  great  deal  of  time  in  the  building  after 
school  hours.  However,  all  of  her  preparation  is 
not  done  at  that  time,  for  how  could  she  present 
such  faultlessly  typewritten  notebooks  on  de- 
mand? Doris  enjoys  her  journeys  to  and  from 
school.  We  wonder  why,  Doris? 


VERA  E.  GOODRICH 


Lee 


Friend  of  many,  foe  of  no) 


Vera  is  not  a  "forward  "girl  but  is  as  lively  as 
the  rest  of  us  when  there  is  fun  afoot.  She  has  a 
fondness  for  walking,  provided  she  has  congen- 
ial company.  Cares  and  perplexities  vanish  with 
this  fair  lass  who  can  always  see  a  silver  lining  to 
every  dark  cloud.  It  is  because  of  this  that  we 
feel  sure  she  will  find  success  and  happiness  in 
her  future  life. 


DOROTHY  C.  HAMER 


Westfield 


To  those  who  know  thee  not 

No  words  can  paint, 
And  those  who  know  thee,  know 

All  words  are  faint. 

Do  I  hear  a  melodious  voice  floating  down  the 
corridor?  Sure  enough,  here  comes  "Dot"  look- 
ing for  her  "Ruthie"!  She  likes  to  study — once 
in  a  while — she  likes  to  tat  and  she  loves  to  play 
and  sing.  Without  "Dot"  what  would  our  music 
classes  have  been? 
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EVA  G.  HICKEY 


Amherst 


Oh,  maiden  modest,  yet  self-possessed. 

Amherst  had  the  honor  of  sending  us  this  win- 
some girl.  Although  Eva  has  a  quiet  disposition, 
she  has  contributed  much  to  the  fun  of  our  Nor- 
mal days.  She  never  shirks  and  her  conscientious- 
ness will  make  her  an  extremely  valuable  woman 
in  the  teaching  profession.  Her  motto  is,  "What- 
ever is  worth  doing  at  all  is  worth  doing  well." 


FANNIE  HILDRETH 


HOLYOKE 


Courageous,  faithful,  and  true  in  everything 
she  may  do. 

We  take  pride  in  the  fact  that  Fannie  chose  our 
school  as  the  one  in  which  to  finish  her  education 
after  spending  four  years  at  Mount  Holyoke. 
She  is  a  conscientious  worker  and  always  does 
her  duty  first.  She  has  given  us  many  enjoyable 
entertainments  both  at  school  and  at  the 
"dorm." 


DOROTHY  W.  HUBBARD 


WTESTFIELD 


I'm  not  so  serious  but  that  I  know 
how  to  laugh. 

"Dot"  quite  often  looks  as  though  she  might  be 
studying  on  her  way  home  from  school,  but  only 
the  books  can  tell  whether  "Dot"  sees  more  than 
the  cover.  Usually  traffic  on  King  Street  is  held 
up  to  make  way  for  "Dot"  in  her  frantic  effort 
to  reach  school  before  8.59.  W7e  hope  you  will  not 
have  to  hurry  through  life,  "Dot,"  as  you  have 
hurried  to  school. 
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ANGIE  B.  HUNT  Chester 

Small  her  stature — not  so  her  mind. 

Angie  was  one  of  our  conscientious  maids  who 
always  "took"  and  "kept"  assignments.  We 
always  knew  where  to  go  to  find  out  what  we 
were  going  to  have  "tomorrow."  Never  a  day 
did  Angie  miss,  although  she  traveled  down  from 
Chester  every  morning.  Good  luck,  Angie. 


DOROTHY  L.  HUNTER 

South  Hadley  Falls 

She  is  truly  happy  who  makes  others  happy. 

We're  always  glad  when  sick  a-bed, 
To  hear  her  quick  and  happy  tread, 
W7hen  she  comes  in  to  talk  awhile 
And  leaves  us  with  a  merry  smile. 

The  time  is  quickly  drawing  nigh 
When  to  the  Class  she'll  say  "Good-bye." 
But,  "Dot,"  where'er  on  land  or  sea, 
Good  luck  from  Seniors  goes  with  thee. 


EDITH  C.  M.  JOHNSON 


Springfield 


It  is  not  my  fault  that  I  was  born  tired. 

Edith  is  our  class  baby  and  as  such  she  must  be 
excused  for  her  afternoon  naps.  She  is  very  fond 
of  fresh  air  and  has  shown  her  desire  for  a  long 
life  by  taking  an  outing  each  day.  Edith  has 
long  been  hunting  for  a  way  to  make  small  feet 
larger,  but,  "Ede,"  what  has  size  to  do  with 
greatness? 
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ALICE  F.  KEEFE 


Westfield 


Smart  r.hen  she  wants  to  be,  but  oh,  so  mischievous! 

Al's"  sentiments  are  well  expressed  in  the  words, 
"Oh  bed,  oh  bed,  delicious  bed! 
That  heaven  on  earth  for  the  weary  head!" 
That  is  the  reason  why  we  always  see  her  dashing 
into  the  assembly  hall  at  8.58  every  morning. 
When  once  up,  however,  "Al"  is  recognized 
through  the  day  as  a  girl  with  "oodles"  of  "pep." 
She  is  a  constant  source  of  amusement  to  us  all 
and  we  could  not  get  along  without  her. 


DOROTHY  E.  KOEPKE 


PlTTSFIELD 


Cheerfulness  and  good  will  make  labor  light. 

"Duddy"  is  one  of  the  best-loved  girls  in  our 
class.  What  a  wonderful  world  this  would  be  if 
every  one  had  the  pleasant  and  cheerful  smile 
that  is  "Duddy's."  She  is  sense  and  sensibility 
combined.  We  all  feel  sure  that  because  of  her 
sunny  disposition  she  will  find  happiness  and 
success  in  whatever  she  attempts. 


mary  e.  McDonnell 


HOLYOKE 


Surely  never  did  there  live  on  earth 
A  girl  of  kindlier  nature. 

We  never  realized  how  much  we  would  miss  Mae 
until  she  left  the  "dorm"  in  the  spring  term  and 
began  commuting.  Mae's  ready  wit  always-made 
itself  known  to  those  who  talked  with  her.  We 
all  have  a  warm  place  in  our  hearts  for  the  girl 
who  brightens  our  classroom  with  "the  smile 
that  won't  come  off." 
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MARGARET  A.  MacNEIL 


PlTTSFIELD 


Success  comes  to  those  who  work. 

Margaret  was  always  our  shining  light  in  history 
and  civics,  advancing  her  theories  to  the  less 
brilliant  members  of  the  class.  She  shows  her 
ability,  not  only  in  the  classroom,  but  also  in 
athletics.  My,  how  last  year's  seniors  feared  that 
smallest  member  of  the  junior  basketball  team! 
We  hope,  "Marg,"  that  you  will  overcome  all 
obstacles  in  life  as  easily  as  you  do  your  oppon- 
ents in  athletics. 


EVELYN  A.  MANNING 


Springfield 


She  is  pretty  to  walk  with, 

And  witty  to  talk  with, 

And  pleasant,  too,  to  think  on. 

"Every  one  was  talking  a  blue  streak,  and — 
laugh! — I  was  in  stitches!"  Yes,  that  sounds  like 
our  "Ev,"  doesn't  it?  She  has  certainly  been  a 
good  pal  and  we  are  sure  she  will  not  lack  friends 
wherever  she  may  go.  "Ev"  never  hurries  but 
always  accomplishes  what  she  sets  out  to  do. 
She  loves  her  chosen  profession  and,  unless  all 
signs  fail,  will  make  a  brilliant  success  of  it. 


LILLIAN  F.  MEAGHER  Pittsfield 

A  maiden  sweet  and  fair. 

"Lil"  is  sure  to  be  present  for  any  good  time  that 
is  scheduled  and  her  contagious  laugh  always 
adds  to  the  fun.  She  took  the  part  of  the  Co- 
quette in  the  May  Party  and  needed  only  to  be 
natural  to  fill  the  part  to  perfection.  We  feel 
quite  sure  that  she  will  not  grace  the  schools  of 
Massachusetts  for  very  many  years. 
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MARION  R.  MEEHAN 


PlTTSFIELD 


There  is  nothing  so  powerful  as  truth  and 
often  nothing  so  strange. 

There's  a  certain  little  name  that  rhymes  with 

Meehan — yes,  that's  it, !  And   there's  a 

certain  little  something  about  Marion  that  makes 
everybody  love  her.  Not  satisfied  with  the  many 
friends  she  has  made  in  school,  Marion  has  been 
cultivating  outside  acquaintances  of  a  different 
type.  How  about  it,  Marion? 


BEATRICE  C.  NASH 


Fall  River 


She  has  a  merry  twinkle  in  her  eye. 

"Be"  says  she  loves  three  things:  basketball, 
"eats,"  and  something  else  that  she  won't  tell  us 
about.  But  we  have  noticed  that  she  never  makes 
an  engagement  with  us  for  Sunday  evening.  During 
her  senior  year  she  has  gone  "in"  for  basketball 
and  "out"  for  other  things.  We  all  expect  great 
things  of  "Be"  and  she  leaves  school  with  the 
best  wishes  of  1921. 


HAZEL  L.  NELSON 


Westfield 


A  companion  that  is  cheerful  is  worth  gold. 

Westfield  has  the  honor  of  giving  us  Hazel.  She 
is  one  of  our  brilliant  classmates  and  we  really 
believe  she  loves  studying.  Her  sweet  disposition 
and  ever-cheerful  smile  have  made  her  a  general 
favorite  at  school.  We  know  she  will  not  be  long 
in  winning  the  hearts  of  the  children  in  that  rural 
school  in  Connecticut. 
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BEATRICE   R.  NILAN 


PlTTSFIELD 


In  arguing  she  owes  her  skill 

For  e'en  though  vanquished  she  can  argue  still. 

At  two  minutes  of  nine, "Be"  hurries  into  assem- 
bly— books  under  each  arm  and  papers  in  each 
hand.  Quickly  "Be,"  pile  them  into  your  desk, 
the  bell's  going  to  ring!  Among  her  many  good 
qualities  are  her  kindness  and  generosity  which 
exceed  all  bounds.  We  trust  she  may  not  be  too 
generous  when  it  comes  to  giving  up  her  name. 
The  best  wishes  of  the  class  go  with  you,  "Be." 


NORA  G.  NOON  AN  West  Springfield 

A  quiet  girl,  upon  my  word,  a  quiet  girl. 

Another  ot  our  cheerful  girls  is  Nora.  Always 
pleasant  and  smiling,  she  goes  about  her  work, 
making  us  happy  to  be  associated  with  her.  We 
think  she  has  a  secret  ambition  to  become  a  lead- 
ing educator.  She  will  thank  good  old  W.  N.  S. 
tor  her  start  along  that  road. 


RUTH  V.  PATTERSON 


Sign  Pine,  Va. 


Her  friends,  they  are  many. 
Her  foes,  are  there  any? 

We  are  all  glad  that  Ruth  came  from  the  Sunny 
South  to  be  one  of  us.  She  is  industrious  and 
pleasant  and  makes  friends  wherever  she  goes. 
We  shall  think  of  her  often  after  she  goes  back 
to  Virginia  and  shall  wish  her  happiness  in  her 
work. 
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HAZEL  G.  PUTNAM 


..'  is  to  like  her  better. 

Naturally  we  understand  why  people  turn  to  look 
a  second  time  at  "Putty."  Otherwise,  why  should 
*2i  have  chosen  her  its  classiest  and  prettiest 
girl.  We  shall  remember  Hazel  for  other  things 
for  she  is  full  of  good  spirits  and  is  bubbling  over 
with  fun.  During  her  junior  year,  "gym"  had 
little  attraction  for  "Putty,"  but  when  she  be- 
came a  Senior,  he  claimed  most  of  her  time.  The 
best  wishes  of  '21  will  follow  our  Class  Beauty 


MARGUERITE  C.  SHEA        Chicopee  Falls 

She  is  little  but  she's  1 
She's  a  terror  for  her 

A  studious  girl  is  this  little  lass 
Who  studies  and  works  for  the  good  of  her  class. 
She  pores  over  her  lessons  far  into  the  night, 
Trying  to  reason  with  all  her  might. 

But  though  she  is  small  she  has  very  great  power 
And  eighth  grade  boys  before  her  cower. 
That  she  will  succeed,  we  need  not  1 
And  we  wish  her  much  happiness  along  her  whole 
wav. 


MARION   I.  SHERIDAN 


Pitts  fieli 


How  lady-like,  how  queen-like,  she  appears! 

"Now  I  know  why  nights  are  lonely;  now  I 
know  why  days  are  long,"  will  be  the  mournful 
song  of  every  one  of  us  when  we  leave  "Sherry" 
after  graduation.  Her  companionship  has  meant 
a  great  deal  to  us  for  she  has  held  a  large  place  in 
our  hearts.  Her  interest  in  bugs  leads  us  to  feel 
that  she  will  never  teach  long  enough  to  obtain 
a  pension. 
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LEAH  R.  SIME  Westfield 

Gentle  in  method,  resolute  in  action. 

Quietly  has  Leah  spent  these  two  years  with  us 
— quietly,  but  not  unnoticed.  The  only  noise  she 
seems  to  make  is  that  of  her  fingers  tripping  over 
the  keys  as  she  plays  for  our  opening  exercises. 
Wherever  you  may  be  after  graduation,  Leah, 
the  best  wishes  of  the  class  go  with  you. 


FLORENCE  M.  SPENKOCH        Springfield 

Noble  in  every  thought  and  in  every  deed. 

Florence  is  one  of  the  quiet  but  friendly  members 
of  our  class.  She  is  a  faithful  worker  and  has  ful- 
filled every  task  required  of  her.  While  school 
work  has  been  her  first  consideration,  she  has 
found  time  to  go  with  us  on  many  long  hikes. 
We,  the  Class  of  1921,  wish  her  success  in  her 
chosen  career. 


MARGUERITE  L.  STREET  Pittsfield 

Every  work  that  she  began 
She  did  with  all  her  might. 

"Marg"  isn't  the  kind  of  girl  to  "show  off,"  but 
sound  her  on  any  subject  and  you  will  find  that 
she  knows  a  great  deal.  The  monotony  of  Mar- 
guerite's life  at  the  "dorm"  was  broken  by  tele- 
phone calls,  letters,  and  occasional  glances  at  a 
photograph  perched  on  her  dresser.  Wherever 
you  may  go,  "Marg,"  the  Class  of  1921  wishes 
you  success. 
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MARY  A.  SULLIVAN  Belchertown 

Here  lies  a  deal  of  fun. 

"Mary  Ann"  is  a  jolly  girl  and  a  good  friend. 
Among  her  many  good  qualities,  her  loyalty  to 
her  home  town  stands  out  strongly.  The  world 
loves  a  girl  who  is  full  of  fun,  always  happy  and 
cheerful;  so  there  is  little  doubt  of  "Mary  Ann's" 
success. 


MARY  E.  SULLIVAN  Warren 

Never  a  word  ungentle,  never  a  word  unkind. 

Mary  is  one  of  our  illustrious  Basketball  Five. 
She  is  another  of  our  unselfish  classmates  who  is 
always  looking  out  for  others.  (Any  of  us  who 
have  lived  on  the  "Pike"  can  verify  this  state- 
ment.) We  shall  miss  her  friendly  smile  when  we 
scatter  after  graduation. 


RUTH  G.  TAYLOR 


Westfield 


A  presence  to  be  felt  and  known 
In  darkness  as  in  light. 

If  we  were  to  search  the  world  over  we  could  not 
find  a  truer  and  more  steadfast  friend  than  Ruth. 
She  is  fond  of  literature  and  is  always  ready  with 
a  word  which  expresses  a  thought  in  the  most 
concise  form.  We  shall  always  remember  her  as 
a  perfect  lady. 
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SOPHIA  P.  TWAROG 


Chicopee 


Few  things  are  impossible  to  diligence 
and  skill. 

Sophie  is  a  member  of  our  "trolley  brigade." 
Studying  and  commuting  have  taken  up  most  of 
her  time.  They  have  not  interfered,  however, 
with  our  becoming  intimately  acquainted  with 
this  amiable  girl.  No  matter  what  path  of  life 
you  enter,  sister  classmate,  you  have  our  best 
wishes  for  your  success. 


RUTH  E.  UNGETHUEM 


Westfield 


/  laugh  not  at  another's  loss; 
I  grudge  not  at  another's  gain. 

"Ruthie"  is  a  splendid  all-around  girl,  sociable 
and  always  ready  to  help  in  anything  worth 
while.  This  is  the  kind  of  girl  that  helps  to  make 
a  fine  class  spirit.  Our  class  will  ever  think  of 
"Ruthie"  as  a  "regular  girl." 


ELIZABETH  P.  WICKLES  Hatfield 

Her  heart  was  in  her  work. 

We  did  not  discover  "Beth's"  real  worth  until 
her  senior  year  when  she  came  to  the  dormitory 
to  live.  She  is  quiet  but  jolly  and  has  been  a  true 
friend  to  us  all.  We  are  sure  of  her  success  and 
are  proud  to  have  had  her  as  a  member  of  our 
class. 
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Oh,  blithesome  Past!  At  thy  locked  gate 

Our  voices  call  in  vain; 
Our  girlhood's  joys  are  hoarded  up 

Within  thy  vast  domain. 
But  may  these  precious  memories 

We  treasure  in  our  hearts 
Leave  with  us  now  an  afterglow 

To  shine  when  Time  departs. 
As  Massachusetts'  daughters  true 

May  we  her  gifts  recall, 
And  as  we  freely  have  received, 

Give  freely  unto  all. 

Ah,  sweet  Present!  Soon,  too  soon, 

Thou  blendest  with  the  past; 
Do  thou  within  our  minds  engrave 

Clear  pictures  that  shall  last: 
Fair  Alma  Mater's  ivied  walls 

Beneath  June's  glowing  skies, 
Encircled  in  her  placid  vale 

By  mountain  majesties. 
Trace  deep  these  paths  of  pleasantness, 

These  peaceful,  joyous  ways, 
That  we  in  conscious  gratitude 

Their  loving  Source  may  praise. 
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Oh,  golden  Future!  Only  thou 

Canst  flower  our  budding  hope, 
Canst  make  our  secret  dreams  come  true, 

Canst  give  our  visions  scope. 
Thy  pathway  leads  beyond  our  ken — 

Long  its  ascent  and  steep — 
But  strong  in  strength  of  youth  and  hope, 

May  we  our  courage  keep. 
And  may  our  motto,  "Higher  things," 

Inspire  us  with  this  thought: 
By  doing  well  the  little  tasks, 

A  mighty  work  is  wrought. 

Dorothy  E.  Koepke 
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THERE  has  come  the  day  when  we  stand,  diploma  in  hand,  look- 
ing upward  along  the  toilsome,  narrow  Path  to  Success,  and  it 
seemeth  to  me  that  the  thoughts  of  us  who  have  toiled  together 
during  the  past  two  years  turn  backwards  for  a  last  farewell.  Look 
over  the  Past,  strewn  with  the  rough  paving  stones  of  Types  of 
Teaching,  "Mace,"  "Wentworth  and  Smith,"  "Muzzy,"  James's 
"Briefer  Course,"  Woolley's  "Handbook,"  "Man  and  Woman,"  West, 
"Aspects  of  Human  Life"  and  many,  many  others. 

It  is  as  yesterday  that  we  presented  ourselves  in  clean  bib  and 
tucker  to  make  our  impressive  entrance  into  theoutskirts  of  the  Kingdom 
of  Higher  Learning.  We  wandered  that  day  like  babes  in  the  wood. 
We  gazed  with  awe  and  respect  upon  those  illustrious  Seniors  who 
moved  with  skill  and  ease  about  the  Monstrous  Building.  We  gazed — 
until  we  knew  them  better — until  we  found  that  they  planned  mid- 
night spreads  with  as  comparative  secrecy  as  did  we  ourselves.  Ah! 
The  First  Spread!  It  was  but  a  delightful  Herald  of  those  to  come — 
when  cakes,  pies,  pickles,  jam,  ice-cream,  and  olives  should  mingle 
with  friendliness. 

There  are  elections  of  great  importance,  there  are  elections  of  small 
importance,  but  we  know  that  our  election  of  class  officers  in  1919 
was  the  Hottest  Campaign  e'er  fought.  There  came  upon  us 
suddenly  and  without  warning,  the  Knowledge  that  we  must 
choose  Leaders,  courageous,  loyal  and  fearless  to  guide  us  for  a 
year  along  the  Rock-Bound  Path  to  Victory.  The  bugle  sounded, 
and  the  fight  was  on.  After  the  War  was  over,  after  the  Battle  was 
won,  we  congratulated  ourselves  upon  the  Maidens  elected.  In 
our  president,  Alice  V.  Coffey,  of  Pittsfield,  we  had  an  ever 
ready  Friend  to  whom  we  owe  the  Success  which  we,  as  a  Class, 
have  obtained.  The  vice-president,  Margaret  M.  Daley,  of 
Westfield,  often  served  as  president  and  a  jollier  pal  we  could  not 
find.      Dorothy  E.   Koepke,  of    Pittsfield,  was   our    secretary.      For 
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neatness  and  efficiency  no  better  one  could  we  have  had.  We  now 
sympathize  with  our  treasurer,  Marion  I.  Sheridan,  also  of  Pittsfield, 
for  the  difficulties  she  encountered  in  trying  to  collect  money  from  us. 
There  have  been  times,  so  'tis  rumored,  when,  in  order  to  leave  no 
unpaid  Bills  behind  us  at  vacation  periods,  we  have  resorted  to 
shipping  ourselves  Home,  C.  O.  D.  Yea,  so  did  we  congratulate  our- 
selves upon  our  choice  of  Officers,  that  in  September,  1920,  they  were 
forthwith  unanimously  asked  to  continue  in  their  positions. 

When  we  speak  of  our  Officers,  the  memories  of  class  meetings 
come  to  the  fore.  There,  indeed,  voice  was  the  strongest  Weapon! 
How  vainly  did  our  beloved  president  rap  and  shout  for  order! 
Who,  indeed,  will  e'er,  nay,  can  e'er,  forget  the  earnest  struggle  to 
obtain  a  photographer  who  would  not  mar  the  good  looks  of  our  class! 
Long  before  we  studied  orations  and  debating  did  we  exercise  our 
vocal  powers  along  such  worthy  lines. 

Our  first  year  brought  with  it  many  cares  and  responsibilities  which 
at  the  time  were  as  Mountains,  but  which  have  since  passed  into 
Dimness,  leaving  their  trace  only  in  Wrinkles  and  White  Hairs  and 
a  few  Bald  Spots  (well  covered). 

Our  last  year  dawned  happy  and  gay.  The  number  of  "good  times" 
was  greatly  increased  and  so  we  became  better  and  better  acquainted. 
Three  of  the  "best  times"  were  the  Basketball  Games  to  decide  the 
championship  of  the  school.  The  record  established  our  Junior  Year, 
when  we  were  proud  winners,  only  added  to  the  zest  of  the  games. 
The  first  game  we  W7on,  the  second  game  we  lost  and — thrills!! — the 
third  game  we  Won  owing  to  the  combined  efforts  of  the  Team  and 
Cheering  Squad.  A  red-letter  "best  time"  was  every  "Prom,"  for  there 
did  we  dance  and  dance — not  to  heart's  content  but  to  eleven  o'clock! 

So  we  stand,  classmates,  diploma  in  hand,  looking  upward  along 
the  toilsome,  narrow  Path  to  Success.  That  the  hopes  of  every  one  of 
you  may  meet  with  full  Realization  is  the  sincere  wish  of  your  Histor- 
ian. Life's  unmeasurable  ocean  with  its  tireless  tide  will  beat  upon 
us,  but  let  each  receding  billow  find  us  still  firm,  upright,  womanly 
and  worthy  daughters  of  dear  Westfield  Normal. 

Evelyn  A.  Manning 
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Most  Popular Alice  V.  Coffey 

Class  Beauty Hazel  G.  Putnam 

Best-Ail-Around Dorothy  E.  Koepke 

Wittiest Mary  E.  McDonnell 

Jolliest Margaret  M.  Daley 

Cutest Marion  R.  Meehan 

Best  Athlete Alice  V.  Coffey 

Quietest Nora  G.  Noonan 

Noisiest Marguerite  C.  Shea 

Most  Brilliant Dorothy  E.  Koepke 

Class  Baby Edith  C.  M.  Johnson 

Class  Giggler Dorothy  L.  Hunter 

Class  Bluff Beatrice  R.  Nilan 

Class  Grind Angie  B.  Hunt 

Class  Cut-Up Mary  A.  Sullivan 

Most  Musical Dorothy  C.  Hamer 

Most  Frivolous Beatrice  C.  Nash 

Classiest Hazel  G.  Putnam 
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Wkat  Would  Happen  If 

Leah  Sime  ever  hurried? 
The  assembly  hall  was  ever  quiet? 
We  could  see  Be.  Nash's  ears? 
Esther  Chittenden  was  ever  unpleasant? 

The  teachers  didn't  ask  for  the  only  part  you  hadn't  studied? 
Be.  Nilan  ceased  to  argue? 
Marg.  Daley  grew  quiet? 
Al.  Keefe  was  present  at  assembly? 
Outside  studying  was  forbidden? 
Ag.  Cutler  ceased  to  giggle? 
Assembly  reports  were  in  on  time? 
Ev.  Manning  stayed  over  the  week-end? 
Cav.  didn't  have  a  joke? 

Flo.  Bitensky  could  eat  pickles  and  ice-cream? 
Gladys  Damon  understood  the  question? 
No  one  went  to  the  Proms? 
There  were  no  mirrors  in  the  dressing  rooms? 
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DURING  the  triennial  exercises  held  in  the  Normal  School 
Assembly  Hall,  on  June  nineteenth,  nineteen  hundred  and  forty- 
six,  a  meeting  of  the  Class  of  1921  was  held  in  the  Lecture  Room, 
on   the   third   floor. 

With  the  punctuality  characteristic  of  the  gatherings  of  this  class, 
the  ten  o'clock  meeting  was  called  to  order  at  ten  forty-five  by 
Al.  Coffey,  the  president  of  the  class. 

Al.  opened  the  meeting  by  expressing  her  delight  at  having  the 
opportunity  to  face  once  more  her  beloved  classmates.  The  belated 
arrival  of  Dot  Koepke,  our  fond  secretary,  and  the  importance  of  the 
business  made  it  advisable  to  select  two  energetic  members,  Al.  Keefe 
and  Mae  McDonnell,  as  temporary  secretaries. 

The  meeting  continued  with  the  reading  of  the  usual  gratifying 
financial  report  by  the  competent  treasurer,  Marion  Sheridan. 

A  motion  was  then  put  by  Ev.  Manning  that  each  person  tell,  as 
the  roll  was  called,  of  her  experiences  in  her  sojourn  apart  from  West- 
field  Normal  School.  The  vote  for  such  procedure  was  unanimous, 
and  the  interesting  individual  reports  followed: 

Alice  Coffey 

Now,  just  listen,  old-time  friends,  but  don't  have  too  severe  a  shock; 

I  shan't  bring  up  one  rule  of  order — all  we  have  to  do  is  talk. 

You  may  speak  as  long  and  as  often  as  you  please; 

You  needn't  fear  one  gavel  whack — just  be  perfectly  at  ease. 

I'll  begin  by  telling  what  I  have  done,  and  why, 

And  you're  to  follow  one  by  one  with  your  own  history. 

Yes,  I  see  you  all  are  looking  at  my  clear,  attractive  skin. 

('Twas  the  Pittsfield  Beauty  Parlors — they  work  miracles  therein.) 

Still,  'twas  a  tedious  process  and  cost  time  and  money,  too, 

But  what  mattered  that  to  me,  while  I  a  beauty  grew! 
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There's  another  change  you'll  notice,  that  you  cannot  fail  to  see — 

Though  I'm  fair,  I'm  more  than  forty,  and  I'm  fat  as  fat  can  be. 

I've  starved  and  exercised  in  vain;  to  eat's  an  inborn  trait; 

I  hoped  to  stop  at  fifteen  stone,  but  twenty  is  my  weight. 

But  let  me  talk  of  matters  not  so  heavy  for  a  while — 

(Yes,  I  meant  that  as  a  joke.  You  are  kindly  asked  to  smile.) 

Soon  as  the  beauty  doctors  had  done  their  facial  best, 

I  made  ready  for  my  wedding  at  my  lover's  loud  request. 

In  Camden,  Carolina,  we  spent  our  honeymoon; 

Then  on  the  Hudson  River,  at  Kingston,  we  settled  very  soon. 

My  husband's  business  prospered,  and  our  income  soared  on  high, 

But  I  didn't  want  to  waste  my  time  and  be  a  butterfly, 

And  so  I  published  several  books  on  parliamentary  law — 

How  to  enforce  the  rules — with  notes — and  large  royalties  I  saw. 

These  children  of  my  brain  I'm  proud  of,  as  all  great  authors  are, 

But  my  little  son  and  daughters  I  am  prouder  of,  by  far. 

They've  had  a  bringing-up  that  can  scarcely  be  excelled, 

For  the  precepts  I  have  followed  are  those  Rousseau  and  Locke  upheld. 

My  little  boy's  in  college — Columbia  he  chose — 

And  though  he's  only  nine,  ten  languages  he  knows. 

Jean  and  Joan,  the  eight-year-olds,  are  sure  their  mark  to  make; 

Today  they're  at  Poughkeepsie,  Vassar  entrance  tests  to  take. 

But,  unlike  Edward  Hardy's  mother  and  Mrs.  Stoner,  too, 

I  keep  myself  far,  far  away  from  a  curious  public's  view. 

You  do  not  hear  me  lecturing  upon  the  methods  that  I  use, 

You  do  not  find  my  pictures  when  you  the  press  peruse. 

Still,  no  more  happy  mother  does  the  present  age  contain, 

And  Westfield  taught  me  what  to  do  when  my  children  I  should  train. 

Now  each  of  you  make  ready  to  tell  what  you  have  done 

Since  graduation  from  dear  old  Normal  in  nineteen-twenty-one. 

Catherine  Austin 
Probably  you  will  all  be  more  or  less  surprised  to  hear  that  for  the 
last  years  I  have  been  carrying  on  campaigns  throughout  the  northern 
countries  of  South  America,  for  the  purpose  of  bringing  about  the 
abolition  of  tobacco  in  any  form.  The  janitor  of  my  school  was  the 
first  to  impress  upon  me  that  I  was  well  fitted  for  the  work.  He  had 
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heard  me  make  most  eloquent  little  speeches  at  certain  times.  My 
boarding  mistress,  quite  youthful  at  the  age  of  sixty-nine,  was  taking 
up  elocution  and  monopolized  the  greater  part  of  my  spare  time 
expostulating  with  me.  By  responding,  I  equipped  myself  well  at  her 
expense.  At  my  first  South  American  lecture,  by  way  of  applause, 
each  native  present  placed  a  stone  at  my  feet  as  a  monument  upon 
which  he  put  a  South  American  monkey.  Many  similar  experiences 
led  me  such  a  strenuous  life  that  I  was  forced  to  come  back  to  Mt. 
Tom  to  recuperate.  That  is  why  I  am  able  to  be  here  today.  Tomorrow 
I  start  south  again  on  my  important  mission. 

Florence  Bitensky 
My  career  has  been  somewhat  different  from  what  the  rest  of  you 
expect.  I  passed  the  Pittsfield  examinations!  I  was  assigned  to  Peck's 
school  and  soon  found  myself  in  a  peck  of  trouble — trouble  from  par- 
ents, trouble  from  pupils — girls,  it  ran  up  into  bushels — and  the 
indigestion  that  so  pestered  me  at  Normal,  aggravated  by  my  per- 
turbed mind,  became  chronic — Misery,  Misery,  O  Misery!  To  better 
my  stomach  I  entered  Johns  Hopkins'  University.  The  subject  of  my 
graduation  thesis  was  "Diets  for  Dyspeptics"  and  Dr.  Bitensky' s 
Diets  for  Dyspeptics  is  now  on  the  market.  As  you  love  your  fellow 
man  and  your  Alma  Mater,  advertise  that  book. 

Cecilia  Canty 
For  some  time  I  have  been  looking  forward  to  this  triennial,  for  I 
have  been  anxious  to  see  you  all  again  and  "curious"  to  know  what 
every  one  has  been  doing  since  1921.  Contrary  to  expectations  I  spent 
the  four  years  following  graduation  at  home  helping  my  sister  make 
my  clothes  by  giving  suggestions  for  finishing  them.  Then  I  began  my 
life  work.  During  my  schooldays  I  noticed  that  there  was  an  alarming 
number  of  quiet  boys  who  had  absolutely  no  "pep,"  which,  of  course, 
is  not  as  it  should  be.  Later  in  life,  I  felt  that  this  condition  was  more 
and  more  deplorable  and,  accordingly,  set  out  to  remedy  it.  I  organ- 
ized and  became  matron  of  a  "Reformatory  for  Quiet  and  Bashful 
Boys."  In  this  capacity  I  have  served  mankind  for  many  years  and 
hope  so  to  continue  for  many  more.  It  is  very  "Ed"ifying  work,  girls, 
and  I  am  convinced  that  such  a  school  is  a  necessary  "institution"  in 
any  progressive  country. 
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Catherine  Cavanaugh 
Oh,  girls!  I've  had  a  most  wonderful  time  since  I  saw  you  last.  The 
teaching  profession  certainly  is  a  splendid  one,  but  I  have  found  greater 
satisfaction  in  another  field.  My  great  opportunity  arrived  when  I  was 
asked  to  give  a  solo  dance  at  an  entertainment  in  Wyben.  The  applause 
overwhelmed  and  inspired  me.  From  that  time  I  knew  that  dancing 
was  to  be  my  life  work.  My  ascent  was  rapid.  Up  and  up  I  went  until 
I  reached  the  top  notch.  Eccentric  dancing  is  my  specialty.  Each 
movement  conveys  some  meaning  and  gives  much  satisfaction  to  the 
performer  and  observer — yes,  indeed,  I  shall  be  pleased  to — clear  the 
long  table  and  I  will  take  you  with  me  to  the  realms  of  delight. 

Esther  Chittenden 
Perhaps,  classmates,  you  never  noticed  my  wandering  instinct 
when  I  was  a  student  at  W.  N.  S.,  but,  strange  as  it  may  seem,  this 
instinct  has  drawn  me  today  back  to  Westfleld  and  to  this  meeting. 
If  I  am  a  little  dusty  as  to  appearance,  it  is  only  because  I  have 
walked  from  the  Granby  section,  arriving  here  only  thirty  minutes  ago. 
But  I  must  tell  you  of  my  experiences.  After  graduating,  this  wander- 
lust was  strong  upon  me.  I  was  very  glad  to  accept  a  position  as  a 
book  agent  for  Seldom  Sells  Company.  My  wanderings  took  me  into 
many  strange  and  great  cities,  Southwick,  Mundale,  Granby,  Gran- 
ville, and  such  like.  The  books  I  first  sold  were:  How  to  Buy  Books, 
with  a  supplementary  edition,  How  to  Send  Them  Back.  When  luck 
was  with  me  and  I  could  afford  to  buy  gasoline,  I  rode  in  my  Rolls- 
Rough  car;  when  the  tide  turned  I  walked;  at  present  I  walk.  Luck  be 
with  you  all  and  happy  thoughts! 

Helen  Coakley 
On  July  2,  1921,  the  Pittsfield  exam  was  the  one  and  only  thing  that 
was  on  my  mind  (for  a  wonder!)  My  greatest  desire,  now  that  my 
troubles  with  training  were  over,  was  to  pass  that  examination.  Suc- 
cessful in  my  undertaking,  I  thought  that  everything  would  go 
smoothly.  Fate,  however,  had  a  higher  calling  for  me.  Still,  no  offer 
came  from  just  the  right  city.  Of  course,  sooner  or  later,  luck  was 
bound  to  turn  my  way,  so,  at  length,  the  long-looked-for  contract 
came  from  Westfleld.  I  always  liked  this  place  but  it  was  one  person 
in  it  that  brought  me  back  here.  I  no  longer  need  to  make  a  daily 
trip  to  the  Post  Office.  I  now  have  a  postman  of  my  own. 
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Elizabeth  Cramer 

I'm  sure  you  will  be  interested  to  hear  about  the  school  of  psychol- 
ogy I  have  been  running  for  the  last  twenty  years.  You  see,  I  had 
such  good  success  with  my  backward  children  in  Grade  I  that  I 
decided  to  branch  out.  My  first  pupil  was  the  son  of  a  great  man, 
Fatty  Arbuckle.  Within  five  minutes,  by  means  of  my  wonderful 
system  of  reasoning,  I  had  that  pudgy  individual  doing  Courtis  tests 
two  to  the  minute!  My  fame  spread  all  over  the  country,  even  to 
Westfield,  and  I  was  invited  to  return  and  instruct  the  faculty  here. 
I  felt  a  bit  delicate  about  doing  this,  however,  and  decided  to  establish 
my  school  in  Springfield  instead.  You  must  have  noticed  the  brilliant 
Springfield  students  now  studying  at  Westfield.  They  are  the  results 
of  my  system.  WThy,  as  great  an  authority  as  a  Springfield  conductor 
told  me  they  were  so  bright  he  had  to  be  careful  not  to  get  too  near, 
lest  his  change  should  melt. 

Agnes  Cutler 

Happy  thoughts  come  to  my  mind,  when  I  think  of  my  days  at 
Normal  School,  even  though  changes  which  have  occurred  since  then 
are  many.  No  doubt  you  all  remember  my  favorite  pastime  after  my 
history  was  properly  "sketched  and  traced."  However,  perhaps  some 
of  you  have  good  memories  that  are  short,  so  I  shall  refresh  them. 
Tatting!  When  I  think  of  the  long,  weary  hours  spent  in  this  work  I 
wonder  how  my  patience  lasted.  Ah!  but  I  have  been  highly  rewarded 
for  my  diligent  and  untiring  labor,  for  now  I  have  W.  C.  T.  following 
my  name.  Just  give  me  time  and  I  shall  explain:  "W"  stands  for 
World's;  "C"  stands  for  Champion;  and  "T"  stands  for  Tatter.  You 
can  readily  see  that  I  have  achieved  my  ambition  in  life  in  this  direc- 
tion. Then,  too,  I  have  been  awarded  another  great  honor — the  degree 
C.  C.  L. — Champion  Contagious  Laughter — and  somehow  I  care 
more  for  this  honor  than  for  the  other. 

Margaret  Daley 
Greetings!  Classmates  of  1921!  I  greet  you  as  the  successful  pro- 
prietress of  the  "Up-to-the-Minute  Haberdashery  Shoppe."  I  have  a 
flourishing  business  and  an  overwhelming  line  of  customers.  I  keep 
a  classy  and  up-to-date  stock  of  goods.  I  wish  that  you  married 
women  would  come  to  look  them  over.  Now,  to  tell  you  a  little  of  the 
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past  quarter  of  a  century:  teaching  occupied  five  years  of  my  busy 
life;  secretarial  work  the  next  three;  salesmanship  in  various  occupa- 
tions, the  next  ten;  as  manager  of  the  "Show-Store,"  I  conceived  my 
desire  to  become  mistress  of  a  concern.  Remember — I'm  looking  for 
all  my  friends  to  visit  ioo  Smart  Avenue,  Fashionville,  in  the  near 
future. 

Gladys  Damon 

I've  found  me  a  dear  little  homelet, 

It  stands  by  the  side  of  a  wood; 
Nearby  runs  a  clear  little  brooklet, 

And  it  babbles  as  any  brook  should. 

I  have  found  me  a  smart  little  manlet, 

He's  healthy,  and  clever,  and  wise; 
He  says  for  the  wealth  of  the  Indies 

He'd  not  part  with  the  light  of  my  eyes. 

The  house,  it  is  well  stocked  with  kidlets 

Who  are  happy  from  morn  'till  night; 
They're  brought  up  on  phonics  and  jinglets 

And  are  always  their  father's  delight. 

And,  should  you  ride  through  our  hamlet, 

I  hope  you'll  drop  in,  if  you  can, 
I  will  show  you  my  homelet,  and  brooklet, 

And  also  my  kidlets  and  man. 

Annette  Deely 

You  want  to  know  what  I  have  been  doing  this  quarter  of  a  century. 
I  will  tell  you  gladly,  but  you  must  not  be  disturbed  if  in  the  telling 
I  take  the  opportunity  to  measure  your  understanding  of  what  you 
hear.  You  see,  I  have  been  interested  in  mental  tests  ever  since  that 
day  at  Westfield  when  we  all  tried  to  answer  the  Thurstone  questions 
in  thirty  minutes.  So  here  are  pencils  and  paper.  See  whether  you  can 
write  when  I  finish,  the  name  of  the  state  in  which,  next  September,  I 
shall  supervise  the  testing  of  every  child.  All  ready?  Begin! 

Take  one  of  the  extreme  tones  of  a  banjo.  Then,  if  you  ought  to 
brush  your  hair  at  night  as  well  as  in  the  morning,  add  the  letter  H, 
if  not,  do  nothing.  Then  add  what  you  learned  in  psychology  is  the 
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most  interesting  object  to  every  person.  If  the  Westfield  Normal 
School  made  you  an  ignoramus,  cast  out  this  last  letter;  but  if  it  did 
not  do  so,  retain  it.  Then  write  the  letter  of  the  alphabet  that  comes 
before  P.  And  now,  if  you  have  carefully  followed  my  directions,  you 
will  have  written  the  four  letters:  O-H-I-O.  If  you  have  one  letter 
right  in  the  answer,  give  yourself  I;  if  you  have  two  letters,  9;  if  you 
have  three  letters,  2;  if  you  have  four  letters  right,  another  I;  there- 
fore, if  you  have  found  out  that  I  am  going  to  supervise  the  testing 
of  Ohio  children  in  September,  you  are  an  honor  to  1921. 

Mae  Devine 
When,  in  1 92 1,  on  a  glorious  day  like  this,  I  received  my  diploma,  I 
little  expected  to  be  the  person  I  am  today.  I  was  really  devoted  to 
my  work  as  teacher  and  for  three  years  taught  the  little  tots  in  my 
home  town.  Then  I  found  that  I  had  not  yet  discovered  my  life  work. 
After  much  thought,  I  decided  to  go  to  New  York.  I  became  assistant 
to  Madame  DeLisle — America's  leading  designer.  Then  I  opened  a 
business  of  my  own — my  own  original  idea — "The  Ravin'  Beauty 
Shop,"  a  world's  wonder  which  you  no  doubt  have  all  heard  of.  Any 
one  who  enters  my  parlor,  no  matter  how  forlorn  and  unattractive, 
comes  out  a  striking,  attractive  and  adorable  young  lady.  Friends, 
when  old  age  hovers  about  you — visit  me.  I  shall  always  be  glad  to 
receive  my  old  classmates. 

Dorothy  Dwyer 

Girls,  it  certainly  seems  good  to  be  with  you  all  again!  You  may  be 
surprised  to  hear  it,  but  this  is  the  first  time  that  I  have  been  in  West- 
field  since  that  memorable  day,  June  20,  1921.  You  will  no  longer 
wonder  when  I  tell  you  of  my  disastrous  journey  on  the  "Sea  of 
Adventure."  I  taught  in  Swansea  for  some  time  after  graduation  and 
there,  as  is  natural  in  a  metropolis  of  that  size,  I  met  many  people  of 
world-wide  repute.  It  was  my  great  pleasure  to  meet  the  Duke  of 
Borneo,  to  whom  I  immediately  proposed — it  being  Leap  Year.  While 
at  Normal  School  I  had  availed  myself  of  the  opportunity  of  learning 
to  make  fudge  and,  forgetting  the  delicate  health  of  my  husband,  I 
served  it  in  some  form  for  every  meal.  After  one  short  year  of  happy 
married  life  the  long-suffering  Duke  died  of  the  gout.  In  my  sorrow, 
I  opened  an  asylum  and  am  now  striving  to  get  rid  of  the  world's 
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weaklings  by  feeding  them  fudge.  If  any  of  you  would  like  further 

information  about  my  work,  I  should  be  glad  to  see  you  in  my  private 

office  at  anv  time.  ~  ^ 

Gertrude  Lagen 

Little  did  I  think  in  1921,  when  I  graduated  from  Westfield  Normal 

that  I  should  reach  the  height  of  my  ambition;  but,  listen  to  my  tale. 

For  twenty  years  after  graduation  I  was  a  knowledge  dispenser.  Then, 

having  bestowed  all  my  knowledge  upon  the  children,  I  realized  that 

the  time  had  come  to  further  my  ambition.  Can  you  guess  what  that 

ambition  was,  dear  friends  of  the  olden-time?  My  ambition  was  to  be 

matron  of  our  Normal  home,   Dickinson  Hall.   My  application  was 

opportune  and  I  was  the  happiest  woman  in  the  state.  For  five  years 

now  I  have  cared  for  and  enjoyed  the  young  women  of  this  institution. 

As  I  look  about  today  and  see  your  dear  faces  I  try  to  make  them 

look  like  the  faces  of  192 1.  Would  that  you  were  all  in  the  dear  old  Hall 

once  more!  ~  ^ 

Catherine  1<ahey 

Well,  girls,  I've,  changed  so  very  much,  I  can  hardly  wait  to  tell 

What  has  happened  in  the  years  that  have  brought  me  from  my  shell. 

You  never  once  supposed,  I  know,  that  I  could  ride  a  horse, 

You  all  supposed  I'd  teach  a  school  after  my  Normal  course. 

But  that's  the  thing  I  haven't  done,  and  I'm  proud  indeed  to  say 

I'm  the  star  bareback  performer  in  the  biggest  three-ring  show  today. 

I  am  graceful,  I  am  agile,  I  can  loop  a  dizzy  loop, 

I  can  ride  my  darling  pony  through  a  burning,  blazing  hoop. 

I  shall  marry  very  shortly  the  most  famous  Ringling  clown; 

Then  to  the  ClassofTwenty-one  I  shall  add  its  most  worth  while  renown. 

Madelyn  Flaherty 
Am  I  really  among  people  of  my  own  kind  once  more?  I  can  hardly 
believe  it,  women  (I  almost  said  "girls").  Can  any  of  you  guess  where 
I've  made  my  home  these  last  few  years?  You  could  not  be  expected 
to  guess,  it's  such  an  unheard  of  place.  I  have  been  living  in  the  most 
northern  part  of  Siberia.  During  my  residence  there  I  christened  it 
"No-place-on-earth-ville."  "Why  live  there?"  you  ask.  Many  of  you, 
no  doubt,  remember  reading  of  the  uprising  in  Russia  several  years 
ago.  Well,  my  husband  was  responsible  for  that;  and,  as  a  result,  his 
whole  family  was  sent  into  exile. 
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But  at  last,  I  have  been  released.  And  what  a  relief!  Little  did  I 
think  when  I  started  for  Russia  as  a  social  service  worker  that  my 
experiences  would  be  so  dreadful. 

I  suppose  you  are  all  thinking  that  my  life  would  be  inconsistent 
with  the  promise  of  Normal  days  if  it  were  otherwise  than  turbulent. 

We  can't  all  be  quiet.  Some  of  us  have  to  be  responsible  for  the  noise 
on  this  speck  of  the  solar  system.  I  am  doing  my  share  with  a  might. 

Ruth  Foster 

In  Southwick  I  was  born;  there  still  I  keep  the  tenor  of  my  way — 

But  the  Southwick  that  you  know,  is  not  the  Southwick  of  today. 

I'm  glad  to  say  my  life  work  has  not  been  in  vain, 

And  that  my  home-town  held  out  chances  of  great  success  to  gain. 

I  taught  for  just  a  little  while — in  Southwick,  as  you'll  guess — 

And  then  I  started  something  else — 'twill  surprise  you,  I'll  confess. 

I  loved  so  much  to  put  books  back  in  alphabetic  rows, 

I  craved  so  much  the  wisdom  that  reading  wide  bestows — 

That  I  went  to  library  school  and  there  I  stayed  two  years, 

And  then—  (my  friends,  that's  just  theplace  to  shape  world-wide  careers) 

I  went  'way  out  to  Michigan — to  far-famed  Kalamazoo; 

There  soon  a  trustee  rich  (handsome  bachelor,  he  was,  too) 

Lost  his  heart  completely  while  we  were  talking  books 

And  asked  me  if  I  couldn't  find  it  on  the  shelves  or  in  the  nooks. 

Of  course  I  had  it  all  the  time  and  didn't  need  to  look, 

So  I  offered  to  give  back  what  unwittingly  I  took. 

But  he  said  he  should  be  happy  if  I  should  keep  it  ever, 

And  I  agreed  to  guard  it  safely  and  lose  it  never,  never. 

But  I  imposed  just  one  condition — it  was  Southwick  next  to  me — 

We  must  move  there  and  his  money  must  change  the  town  entirely. 

It  must  have  the  grandest  library  in  New  England  to  be  found, 

It  must  be  advertised  profusely  and  be  known  the  world  around. 

I  must  be  librarian,  books  must  freely  circulate  by  mail — 

And  all  this  he  must  promise — promise  truly,  without  fail.       [arose — 

He  agreed,  and  we  were  married.   Like  Aladdin's  palace  the  library 

And  girls,  the  airplane  is  in  waiting  where  the  Southwick  air  line  goes. 

I'm  commissioned  to  invite  you  to  the  grandest  luncheon  ever, 

And  to  take  you  to  my  husband,  the  grand,  the  wise,  the  clever. 
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Doris  Fowler 


I  taught  for  a  while 

As  maybe  you  know 
Not  far  from  the  Normal, 

Just  two  miles  or  so. 

I  kept  right  in  touch 

With  methods  and  plans, 

And  my  children  soon  grew 
To  be  knowledge  fans. 

In  the  days  of  my  teaching 

Projects  were  rife, 
And  the  things  we  put  through 

Were  worth  while  in  life. 

My  children  gave  a  course 
Of  lectures,  if  you  please, 

We  bought  machines  for  typing, 
And  learned  to  write  with  ease. 

Each  child  had  his  Corona 
And  used  it  every  day — 

You  should  have  seen  those  note 
books 
Made  the  Corona  way. 


But  an  old-time  interest 

Stronger  and  stronger  grew; 

And  though  I  loved  my  teaching 
I  loved  my  auto,  too. 

I  loved  it  more  when  often 

I  took  a  friend  to  ride; 
He  said  the  road  was  smoother 

WThen  I  was  by  his  side. 

And  so  I  gave  up  teaching 
And  studied  cars  instead; 

And  the  auto  I  have  driven 

Has  forged  right  straight  ahead. 

We  saw  a  way  to  make  it 

The  king  of  auto  cars; 
And  nothing  now  impairs  it, 

Or  its  beauty  mars. 

It's  now  upon  the  market, 
The  highest  priced  of  all; 

And    millionaires    who    know    the 
most 
Loud  for  a  Fowler  call. 


I  borrowed  Thorndike's  plan  If  all  this  seems  like  boasting, 

And  labeled  all  in  sight,  It  isn't — e'en  a  mite, 

And  children  just  a  day  at  school  For  all  success  I've  met  with 

Could  read  a  lot  at  night.  I  owe  to  habits  right. 


The  school  became  a  model 
For  rural  schools  around; 

They  said  it  was  the  very  best 
In  Massachusetts  found. 


They  taught  me  at  the  Normal 
Determination  strong; 

And  that  advice  well-followed 
Has  pushed  me  right  along. 
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Vera  Goodrich 

How  strongly  today  reminds  me  of  the  many  well-regulated  class 
meetings  which  took  place  here !  Wasn't  Al.  Coffey  a  splendid  presiding 
officer! 

In  the  summer  of  1921,  I  had  many  offers  and  really  did  not  know 
which  one  to  take.  At  last,  I  accepted  what  turned  out  to  be  the  least 
desirable  of  them  all.  The  following  year  my  dream  of  dreams  came 
true  and  I  went  to  Skidmore  College,  graduating  in  two  years.  For 
the  next  six  years  I  was  professor  of  Psychology  at  Columbia  Univer- 
sity, my  preparation  coming  not  from  Skidmore,  but  from  Westfield. 

But  in  March,  1930,  after  I  had  signified  to  the  authorities  my 
intention  of  continuing  at  Columbia,  I  received  an  unexpected  remind- 
er of  a  Bill — the  kind  that  comes  not  through  contraction  but  attrac- 
tion, which  I  had  always  intended  sometime  to  honor.  Calamity 
knocked  at  my  heart!  should  I  forsake  Columbia  or  forsake  Bill? — 
and  I  am  still  asking  myself  the  question. 

Dorothy  Hamer 

I  know  you  will  not  be  astonished  when  I  tell  you  that  my  success 
has  been  along  musical  lines.  I  have  traveled  through  this  country  as 
a  singer  and  also  as  a  player  of  all  instruments,  from  a  comb  to  a 
pipe  organ.  I  know  you  will  not  be  wholly  surprised  to  hear  of  my 
latest  and  not  yet  fully  developed  interest  which  I  have,  up  to  this 
time,  kept  from  even  my  most  intimate  friend.  There  has  always 
been  within  me  a  great  desire  to  write,  but,  until  recently,  the  diffi- 
culty lay  in  my  limited  vocabulary.  However,  with  the  help  of  my 
publishers,  I  have  been  able  to  make  ready  for  publication  a  book, 
which  (and  I  say  it  unassumingly)  is  well  worth  your  consideration. 
The  title  is  "What  Should  be  Expected  of  Normal  School  Students 
Versus  What  Teachers  Generally  Expect."  Another  work  from  my 
pen,  now  in  the  hands  of  my  publishers,  is  entitled  "How  to  Run  a 
Normal  School." 

Eva  Hickey 

"The  Exclusive  Fashion  Shop,"  those  are  the  words  that  appear 
over  my  door.  Now,  don't  let  your  curiosity  run  away  with  you. 
Strange?  No,  I  don't  think  so.  Just  recall  my  great  ability  along  all 
lines  in  sewing.  I'm  sure  you  will  not  be  surprised  that  I  am  the 
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owner  of  a  very  profitable  and  fashionable  dressmaking  establish- 
ment in  North  Amherst.  Do  you  not  think  I  have  chosen  wisely?  The 
cost  of  material  is  the  smallest  item  of  expense  but  my  patrons  are 
willing  to  pay  any  price  for  my  services.  But  you  must  not  think  that 
all  my  time  is  spent  at  my  place  of  business  for  I  have  a  delightful 
new  home — made  possible  by  my  industry  and  enterprise. 

Fannie  Hildreth 

Ah,  dear  classmates!  At  last  I  have  an  opportunity  to  make  my 
contribution  to  this  interesting  collection  of  autobiographies.  As  you 
know,  while  at  Westfield,  my  special  interest  lay  in  stories — true-to-life 
stories  or  in  other  words,  history.  But  much  as  it  may  surprise  you, 
some  unforeseen  inclination  led  me  away  from  real  people  to  the  land 
of  fiction,  and  here  I  found  my  calling.  After  publishing  several  plays 
among  which  were  "Jomeo  and  Ruliet"  and  "A  Midwinter's  Day 
Dream,"  modeled  after  Shakespeare,  my  success  reached  its  climax 
when  the  book,  "Mother  Hubbard's  Historic  Cure  for  Love-Sickness" 
was  presented  to  the  public.  And  now  you  see  me,  not  as  Fannie  Hil- 
dreth of  Normal  School  days,  but  as  the  noted,  but  still  unpresuming 
author,  Annie  Ildreth.  May  you  all  be  as  successful  and  as  happy  in 
your  work  as  I  have  been  in  mine. 

Dorothy  Hubbard 

Oh,  girls!  It's  just  great  to  be  back  again  at  Westfield.  Each  day  as 
I  don  the  gay-colored  flowing  robes  of  my  working  costume,  my 
thoughts  turn  to  the  calm,  peaceful  days  at  Normal  School.  Calm,  I 
say,  in  comparison  to  the  exciting  days  of  my  present  occupation. 
Do  you  ask  what  this  is?  Well,  I'll  tell  you  where  I  work  and  perhaps 
you  can  guess  what  I  do.  One  year  spent  in  managing  the  unruly 
little  youngsters  in  Brattleboro  sufficed  for  my  teaching  experience. 
I  changed  my  place  of  residence  to  Warren,  and  since  have  surprised 
the  natives  with  my  wonderful  skill  at — but  I  must  keep  the  secret  for 
another  minute.  I  no  longer  drudge  away  in  a  two  by  four  schoolroom 
— no,  nor  an  office,  either.  I  spend  my  working  hours  in  a  large,  airy 
tent,  bending  over  a  crystal  globe  and  peering  into  the  future.  Oh, 
how  I  love  it!  and  how  interested  all  mortals  are  to  worry  over  the 
calamities  to  come  and  to  count  their  chickens  before  they  are  hatched. 
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Otherwise,  I  should  never  be  able  to  maintain  my  Pierce-Arrow,  my 
country  home  with  its  servants,  and  all  its  equipment.  But,  girls, 
please  remember  that  my  first  abilities  in  this  line  were  displayed  at 
Westfield  Normal  when  I  foretold  the  illustrious  futures  of  several  of 
our  members.  So  my  story  ends,  and  you  have  found  at  last  that  I  am 
— a  fortune  teller. 

Angie  Hunt 

In  Chester  I  began  to  teach,  for  I  wished  to  be  at  home 

(You  know  I  never  cared,  like  some,  in  other  towns  to  roam.) 

But  Chester  paid  me  poorly,  and  has  this  many  a  year, 

And  so  I  cast  about  for  means  to  help  my  small  career. 

I  opened  an  insurance  office,  I  kept  a  little  store, 

Where  I  waited  on  the  customers  every  afternoon  at  four. 

I've  been  the  town  clerk  twenty  years,  the  constable  for  ten, 

And  lots  of  other  things  I've  done,  most  often  done  by  men. 

From  all  these  outside  labors  I  got  sufficient  pay, 

Counting  in  my  teacher's  wages,  to  keep  the  wolf  away; 

In  fact,  I  have  accumulated  quite  a  goodly  little  pile, 

And  by  the  time  I'm  sixty,  'twill  be  very  much  worth  while; 

Oh — and  there's  another  thing  I  almost  forgot  to  say — 

A  man  in  Chester  pleaded  so,  I  could  not  say  him  nay; 

I  finally  consented,  for  at  length  my  heart  was  won, 

And  now  I've  ten  tall  handsome  daughters  and  one  fair  handsome  son. 

One  of  my  daughters  graduates  from  Normal  School  this  spring, 

Another  enters  in  the  fall,  and  thus  along  they'll  string. 

And  so  you  see  that  Westfield  is  still  twining  round  my  heart, 

And  for  its  good  for  years  to  come  I  still  shall  do  my  part. 

Dorothy  Hunter 

Supervisor  of  Art  and  Manual  Training  in  East,  West,  North  and 
South  Hadley.  That  is  my  title!  W7hat  could  be  more  high,  wide  and 
lofty!  Ah!  but  this  is  not  the  only  surprise  of  my  career.  The  latest 
painting  from  my  brush  has  been  selected  to  adorn  the  walls  of  the 
Belchertown  Auditorium.  Let  me  tell  you  more  about  my  career  as  an 
artist.  I  recall  with  pride  that  my  ability  along  this  line  was  always  a 
source  of  wonder  to  teachers  and  classmates  alike.  My  training  in  the 
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class  room  at  W.  N.  S.  helped  some  but  my  real  masterpieces  are  the 
result  of  the  hours  spent  on  the  Westfield  River  Bridge.  Unheeding 
the  lapse  of  time,  with  pencil  in  hand,  I  would  gaze  into  the  distance 
noticing  every  detail.  I  would  make  a  note  of  the  number  and  kind  of 
clouds,  width  of  boards  on  bridge,  height  of  trees,  shape  of  leaves, 
number  of  veins  in  each  leaf,  number  of  branches  on  each  tree,  depth 
of  water,  number  of  birds  overhead,  number  of  young  men  crossing 
the  bridge,  etc.,  until  every  item  was  clearly  stated  in  black  and 
white.  The  process  from  this  point  to  the  finished  product  was  too 
complicated  to  present  here.  However,  I  shall  be  delighted  to  have 
you  come  to  my  home  in  West  Hadley.  My  newest  ambition  is  to 
paint  a  composite  picture  of  this  class  or  rather  a  blending  of  a  corn- 
poster  picture  of  this  class  in  1921  and  in  1946.  As  many  of  us  seem 
to  have  grown  thin  as  have  grown  fat — as  many  have  grown  child- 
ish as  have  grown  grave;  and  so  it  seems  to  me  that  I  should  get  a 
picture  of  great  interest  and  worth.  But  think,  I  am  not  only  an  artist 
but  a  poet. 

Edith  Johnson 

How  good  it  seems  to  see  you  all  again,  but  what  a  change  has  come 
over  some  of  us!  I  hope  and  believe  that  the  increase  in  physical 
breadth  so  apparent  in  many  cases  means  also  an  increase  in  breadth 
of  outlook.  For  two  years  following  graduation  I  taught  in  a  little 
country  school  just  at  the  foot  of  a  hill,  which  was  two  miles  from  the 
town  where  I  boarded.  You  all  remember  how  I  enjoyed  my  daily 
walks  while  in  Westfield.  It  was  more  than  a  pleasure  to  continue  this 
practice  after  I' really  became  a  teacher.  The  next  summer  I  accepted 
a  position  in  Springfield,  and  after  one  year  of  teaching  there  I  married 
a  professor  in  the  Y.  M.  C.  A.  College.  We  toured  Europe  on  our 
honeymoon — a  walking  tour, and  as  we  were  both  enthusiastic  climbers 
we  attempted  Mont  Blanc  but  never  again! 

Tiny  heels  and  tiny  toes, 

Tiny  woman,  full  of  woes, 

Tiny  trips  up  mountain  sides 

I've  since  advised  for  tiny  brides. 
Now  tell  me  more  of  your  experiences.  Seeing  and  hearing  you  today 
fills  your  class  baby  with  delight. 
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Alice  Keefe 

From  the  bottom  of  my  heart  allow  me  to  bid  all  my  former  class- 
mates a  warm  welcome  to  our  beloved  city — Westfleld! 

You  all  remember  when,  years  ago,  before  woman  received  the 
power  to  vote,  I  was  the  instigator  of  the  Hampden  County  Anti- 
Suffrage  Association.  Undaunted  by  my  unavailing  efforts  along  that 
line,  I  plunged  deeply  into  the  profitable  occupation  of  reading  books. 
But,  hark!  Certain  literature  was  my  ideal.  Books  by  the  dozen  were 
sought  to  answer  the  question:  "How  can  a  hermit  benefit  society?" 
(You  see  I  strove  to  be  a  hermit.  Woman,  who  had  received  the  vote, 
was  not  to  benefit  by  my  abilities!)  While  I  was  exhausting  the  litera- 
ture on  the  subject  from  our  large  collection  at  the  Atheneum,  my 
husband  was  compiling  a  book  entitled  "Ways  of  Propagating  Woman 
Suffrage  Welfare." 

Soon  it  dawned  on  me  that  my  practices  lacked  coincidence  with 
my  husband's  theories,  so  I  regretfully  relinquished  my  search  for  an 
answer  to  my  question. 

Probably  one  of  you,  my  sister  classmates,  can  help  me  out  of  my 
difficulty.  May  we  all  continue  as  successfully  as  we  have  so  far 
progressed. 

Dorothy  Koepke 

Doesn't  it  seem  like  old  times  to  get  together  once  more  in  this 
room?  I  was  so  anxious  to  be  present  today  that  I  climbed  up  one 
side  of  the  Rockies  and  down  the  other  to  get  here,  and  I  enjoyed  it. 
Climbing  always  interested  and  attracted  me.  Speaking  of  climbing 
reminds  me — and  I  think  I  can  say  it  here  among  friends  without 
being  misunderstood — speaking  of  climbing  reminds  me  that  I  have 
climbed  professionally  until  I  am  now  Commissioner  of  Art  of  the 
State  of  California.  Has  not  my  climbing  fulfilled  the  promise  of  my 
Normal  days?  And  my  impulse  still  is  to  climb  and  climb  the  dizzying 
heights  of  fame, 

Scorning  those  who  tread  the  earth 
And  never  cry  with  vigor  forth 
Excelsior1 
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Mary  McDonnell 

Well,  at  last  I  am  again  before  my  classmates,  who  so  often  listened 
to  my  remarkable  and  witty  recitations  in  history.  Many  of  you  en- 
couraged me  with  the  great  idea  of  making  myself  worthy  of  the 
world's  commendations.  This  I  did  by  writing  "Holyoke's  Place  in 
the  World  of  Today."  I  discovered  after  teaching  history  for  some 
time  that  I  was  meant  for  higher  things.  I  established  a  system  of 
educating  people  in  good  humor.  It  was  this  which  made  me  president 
of  the  Renowned  Society  of  Good  Humor.  "Laugh  and  the  world 
laughs  with  you." 


Margaret  MacNeil 

School  teaching,  athletics,  oratory,  all  stretched  beckoning  hands 
to  me.  Not  the  first,  not  the  second,  and  still  not  number  three,  claimed 
my  heart  and  my  devotion  as  along  life's  path  I  went;  and  I  called  it 
high  promotion,  called  it  a  blessing,  heaven  sent,  to  become  the  glad- 
some helpmate  of  a  brawny  Highland  lad  who  wore  short  skirts  and 
shorter  socks  and  burred  his  r's  like  mad.  Now,  I  stay  at  home  and 
mind  the  bairns  who  love  my  kindly  rule,  while  Sandy  runs  the 
gymnasium  in  the  Westfield  Normal  School. 


Evelyn  Manning 

As  you  no  doubt  have  inferred  from  my  attire,  I  am — a  widow,  a 
college  widow.  Shall  I  begin  my  story  at  the  beginning  of  my  pro- 
fessional career?  For  eleven  years  I  taught  in  Amherst,  and  then 
moved  to  Worcester.  Being  of  a  restless  disposition  I  found  it  better 
suited  my  fancy  to  change  my  teaching  field,  and  now  I  have  a  wide 
acquaintance  with  college  towns  and  college  grads.  During  all  this 
time  I  have  made  a  deep  study  of  how  to  advance  in  years  gracefully 
and  attractively — with  what  results  you  can  judge  today.  At  present 
I  am  engaged  in  welfare  work — trying  to  put  heart  into  my  fellows. 
May  success  attend  my  efforts. 
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Lillian  Meagher 

You  may  be  assured  that  my  talk  will  be  concise  and  to  the  point. 
Most  of  you  have  married — I  have  not!  You  may  think  it  strange. 
So  do  I.  I  suppose  you  are  straining  your  ears  to  hear  the  details.  At 
present,  I  am  at  the  head  of  the  organization  known  as  "The  Society 
of  Wise  Women,"  which  has  its  headquarters  in  B.  Wise  Block.  It  is 
difficult  for  me  to  describe  our  accomplishments,  they  are  so  varied 
and  far-reaching.  W7e  give  advice  to  all  classes  of  women — the  love 
lorn,  the  disconsolate,  the  wavering,  the  "wish-they-hadn'ts."  Our 
organization  is  the  most  successful  in  the  city.  There  must  be  some  in 
a  class  of  this  size  who  need  just  the  heart  balm  we  can  supply.  Give 
us  a  trial. 

Marion  Meehan 

You  have  not  forgotten  that  I  graduated  from  Normal  School 
apparently  at  kindergarten  age.  My  fluffy  locks,  my  dainty  frills, 
my  sashes  tied  behind,  all  gave  the  impression  that  I  was  a  prodigy 
child.  Superintendents  looked  askance  when  I  was  presented  as  a 
possible  candidate  for  a  school.  These  experiences  repeated  again  and 
again  aged  me  rapidly — even  my  hair  lost  its  flippant  flop,  and  on 
September  I,  1921,  after  a  careful  study  of  What  a  School  Teacher 
Should  Wear^  I  succeeded  in  meeting  the  approval  of  a  very  fastidious 
educator.  And  through  all  the  years  since  1921,  I  have  found  the  study 
of  appropriate  dress  so  fascinating  that  I  am  now  renowned  as  an 
authority. 

Beatrice  Nash 

Greetings,  my  classmates,  greetings,  and  love!  It  has  indeed  been 
a  long  time  since  I  have  seen  any  of  you.  Perhaps  you  have  seen  me 
in  my  pictures  which  have  been  shown  all  over  the  world. 

After  leaving  this  school  I  taught  "drawring"  for  one  month  in  the 
schools  of  Peru.  Becoming  convinced  that  I  had  "drawring"  power, 
I  entered  the  movie  field,  filling  the  place  of  Alice  Joyce  and  taking  the 
name  of  "Be"  Utiful.  It  was  not  long  before  another  bright  day  again 
changed  my  name,  this  time  to  "Be"  Dutiful. 

My  husband,  who  was  my  leading  man,  has,  like  myself,  become  a 
great  star  and  we  and  our  cherubic  children  make  a  constellation  that 
shines  most  brightly  in   the  movie  firmament.      Be  sure  to  see  us! 
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Hazel  Nelson 

You  perhaps  remember  with  what  jubilation  I  accepted  a  position 
in  Granby — out  of  the  State  to  be  sure — but  it  proved  a  fine  field  for 
experiment  for  me.  Push  and  pull  finally  brought  me  back  to  dear  old 
Massachusetts  where  I  taught  for  many  years,  giving  my  summer  to 
the  writing  of  stories  about  my  ancestors,  the  pioneers  of  Westfield. 
These  stories  are  now  published  in  book  form  and  are  meeting  with 
such  a  stupendous  success  that  they  bid  fair  to  rival  Thwaites'  The 
Colonies.  They  are  splendidly  adapted  to  Grades  4  to  6,  inclusive.  Any- 
thing that  you  could  do  to  further  the  sale  of  this  book  would  help  to 
bring  honor  to  dear  old  Westfield.  I  must  not  forget  that  from  Sep- 
tember to  July — vacations  excluded — I  am  conducting  and  have  been 
conducting  for  years  a  one-horse  stage  from  Court  Street  to  the  Mun- 
dale  Schoolhouse.  Every  Monday  morning  I  am  sure  of  one  passenger 
out  and  every  Friday  night  I  am  sure  of  one  passenger  in. 

Beatrice  Nilan 

Now,  don't  get  ready  for  an  endless  talk,  for  I  am  not  the  Be.  Nilan 
of  Normal  days.  How  relieving  it  is  to  recall  the  time  when  words 
gushed  easily  forth.  But,  alas,  those  days  are  past!  Because  of  your 
surprised  expression,  I  shall  take  only  a  few  seconds  to  explain  this 
great  transformation.  Little  did  I  realize  the  outcome,  when  I  accepted 
a  position  in  the  Berkshire  County  School  for  the  Deaf  and  Dumb  in 
Washington,  Massachusetts.  You  can  well  imagine  the  rest.  Many 
times  I  found  myself  earnestly  explaining  United  States  History — 
but  all  in  vain.  It  is  from  this  experience  that  I  have  acquired  my 
present  ability  to  remain  silent. 

This  change  has  aided  me  in  managing  my  household  successfully. 
But  this  is  too  long  a  story  to  tell  now.  I  want  to  say  once  more  that 
I  have  found  that  a  few  words  suffice  and  that  in  many  instances 
silence  is  like  "apples  of  gold  in  pictures  of  silver." 

Nora  Noonan 

Dear  Normal  friends,  you  may  have  difficulty  in  recognizing  in  me 
— a  staid,  dignified  matron  with  four  lusty  boys  and  four  lovely  girls 
— the  hoity  toity,  harum  scarum  smasher  of  rules   of   Normal    days, 
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but  time  plays  strange  pranks  with  us  all.  I  have,  at  times,  looked 
regretfully  back  at  school  days.  I  have  regretted  the  time  I  wasted, 
the  trouble  I  gave  the  faculty,  the  bad  example  I  set  the  Juniors. 

I  wished  to  bring  my  children  here  today,  but  the  haunting  fear 
that  they  might  hear  of  pranks  of  mine  during  Normal  time,  pre- 
vented me  from  so  doing. 

I  beg  of  you,  if  you  ever  meet  them,  not  to  let  them  know  what  a 
noisy  screech  owl  their  mother  was.  It  has  been  my  ambition  to  have 
them  what  I  was  not — quiet,  demure  and  gentle. 

Ruth  Patterson 

The  two  years  that  I  spent  up  North 

Look  far  away  today; 
And  how  very  memorable  they  are, 

I  can  never  hope  to  say. 

But  when  I  saw  the  South  again, 

It  was  right  good  to  see, 
For  I  had  wished  those  two  long  years 

In  vain  at  home  to  be. 

You  know  I  liked  my  story-telling 

Best  of  all  I  learned  up  here, 
So  in  that  I  specialized 

And  grew  famous  far  and  near. 

I  taught  where  I  had  gone  to  school — 

I  made  a  story  hour; 
And  from  the  first  the  country  round 

I  had  within  my  power. 

One  day  when  I  was  talking, 

The  President  was  our  guest; 
And  I  told  one  tale  eleven  times 

At  his  express  request. 

And  then  I  made  a  triumph  tour 

On  which  life  changed  again; 
For  there  I  met  the  handsomest 

Of  all  the  handsome  men. 
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This  happened  in  an  autumn  time — 

We  were  married  in  the  spring; 
And  life  since  then  has  been  so  rich 

I  have  never  lacked  a  thing. 
Still,  there  is  one  thing  I  would  ask 

That  I  hope  some  day  will  be: 
I  want  you  all  to  come  and  see 

My  home  and  family. 

Hazel  Putnam 
For  months  I  have  been  looking  towards  this  day  with  pleasure, 
and  now  that  it  has  come,  I  am  almost  too  happy  to  talk — almost — 
but  I  shall  always  be  able  to  talk  about  old  Westfield  days  and  the 
joy  that  came  to  me  in  Westfield  through  the  study  of  jazz.  After  a 
brief  teaching  career,  I  joined  a  well-known  orchestra,  a  jazz  band, 
as  pianist.  This  gave  me  opportunity  to  regain  the  health  and  strength 
I  had  lost  during  the  strenuous  life  at  Normal.  Why,  girls,  I  was  a 
nervous  wreck  in  June,  1921!  But  that  jazz  band  straightened  out 
my  jangled  nerves  and  calmed  me  into  sanity.  There  is  nothing  like 
music  for  the  ills  of  life.  My  own  experience  led  me  into  a  study  of  the 
effects  of  different  types  on  different  temperaments.  Today  I  am 
consulting  specialist  not  only  at  Northampton  and  Worcester,  but 
at  most  of  the  big  asylums  east  of  the  Mississippi.  And  all  this  in 
spite  of  the  fact  that  I  didn't  say  no  when  he  asked  me. 

Marguerite  Shea 
Glad  to  see  every  one  of  you!  You  look  well  and  prosperous.  Now 
for  my  tale.  The  sweet  dulcet  sounds  of  my  voice,  so  often  attracting  at- 
tention in  halls  and  walks, led  me  to  takeacourseat  The  Emerson  School 
of  Oratory.      I  spent  hours  and  hours  practising  orations  and  speeches, 
but  poetry  especially  appealed  to  me.  I  secured  wonderful  effects  in 
Break,  break,  break 
On  thy  cold  gray  stones,  O  Sea! 
And  I  would  that  I  my  tongue  could  utter 
The  thoughts  that  arise  in  me. 

Even  now  it  is  with  such  selections  that  I  work  to  secure  that  soft, 
pleasing,  soothing  tone  which  is  always  desirable.  Yes,  I  practice 
that  I  may  chide  my  children  tenderly. 
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Marion  Sheridan 
Nothing  could  give  me  greater  pleasure  than  does  being  back  here 
with  my  former  classmates.  I,  like  many  of  the  rest  of  you,  started 
teaching;  but  I  found  that  my  wealth  was  no  greater  than  was  that 
of  our  class  in  1920.  I  scrimped  and  saved  for  a  summer  trip,  even 
going  without  nets  and  gum.  I  even  forced  myself  to  go  without  my 
daily  college  ice.  Finally,  I  had  enough  for  a  vacation  trip  to  the 
Prospect  Hills.  I  went  for  the  express  purpose  of  studying  bugs,  and 
was  fortunate  in  discovering  a  very  rare  specimen  with  exceedingly 
long  legs.  This  discovery  brought  me  so  much  satisfaction  that  I  am 
now  content  to  spend  my  days  rowin'  down  the  stream  of  life. 

Leah  Sime 

When  we  were  earnestly  striving  to  graduate  creditably  from  Normal 
School,  little  did  we  suspect  that  some  of  us  would  later  be  "promin- 
ent" in  the  public  eye.  It  has  certainly  been  a  source  of  deep  pleasure 
to  see  how  very  many  of  us  have  achieved  success  and  eminence.  There 
is  a  certain  element  of  similarity  in  the  work  done  by  many  of  us,  but 
I  feel  perfectly  safe  in  saying  that  I  have  conceived  a  unique 
means  of  attaining  distinction.  After  teaching  several  years,  I  was 
visited  by  a  representative  of  a  "Drink  More  Milk"  campaign.  He  had 
a  very  appealing  proposition  to  make  and  immediately  I  gave  up 
school  teaching  and  retired  to  a  farm  which  was  turned  over  to  me 
for  the  experiment.  I  was  given  several  cows  in  order  that  I  might 
have  all  the  milk  I  wanted  to  drink;  and  for  every  pound  I  gained,  I 
was  to  receive  five  dollars.  When  the  campaign  was  over,  I  had  been 
able  to  save  so  much  that  I  have  since  been  living  on  my  income.  It 
certainly  has  been  a  happy  and  prosperous  career  for  me  since  gradu- 
ation, as  no  doubt  you  decided  as  soon  as  you  looked  at  me.  Let  me 
advise  you,  my  dear,  dear  friends,  to  drink  more  milk.  There  is 
nothing  like  it. 

Florence  Spenkoch 

Thus  far  I  don't  remember 

(And  I  have  listened  well) 
A  testimony  quite  so  strange 

As  the  tale  I  have  to  tell. 
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Teaching  was  a  stepping-stone 

To  what  I  like  much  more — 
Presiding  over  women's  clubs, 

Or  speaking  from  the  floor. 

I  dreaded  in  the  Normal  days 

To  make  a  public  speech; 
At  the  very  thought  of  it,  you  know, 

My  cheeks  would  always  bleach. 

But  when  I  went  as  delegate 

To  a  big  State  convention, 
I  made,  they  said,  a  splendid  speech, 

All  filled  with  bright  invention. 

From  then  my  rise  was  steady, 

For  I  had  found  my  place, 
With  State  and  Nation  honoring  me, 

My  glory  grew  apace. 

Now  you  have  probably  been  told 
Of  that  northmost  city — Peary — 

The  city  founded  at  the  Pole 
As  answer  Science's  query. 

You  know  how  Science  found  a  way 

To  heat  that  coldest  space, 
And  also  learned  to  shorten  up 

Those  polar  nights  and  days. 

Peary's  club  house  waits  for  me, 

Built  at  the  very  Pole; 
I  shall  teach  the  women  how  to  keep 

Their  souls  and  bodies  whole. 

I  shall  travel  thence  by  aeroplane 
From  the  newest  Boston  station; 

'Tis  somewhere  round  three  thousand  miles 
To  that  far  Polar  nation. 
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The  women  in  that  country 

Were  almost  dwarfs,  you  know, 
But  with  the  temperate  climate 

They've  started  in  to  grow. 

At  present  they  are  four  feet  nine, 

Three  inches  more  they  need; 
And  scientific  research  now 

The  method  has  decreed. 

I  know  I  shall  enjoy  it, 

And  'twill  the  world  amaze; 
For  oh,  to  think  it's  in  my  power 

A  woman's  height  to  raise! 

And  you — if  you  are  still  too  short, 

Or  still,  perchance,  too  tall, 
Just  come  up  North — I'll  guarantee 

To  satisfy  you  all. 

Marguerite  Street 

I  hope  you  are  ready  for  an  exciting  tale.  My  life  has  been  one  round 
of  adventure.  I  have  traveled  from  place  to  place,  thinking  each  time 
to  settle  down;  but  it  was  not  destined  to  be  so.  My  stay  in  the  Philip- 
pines was  especially  full  of  thrills.  Yes,  I  will  explain  the  why  and 
wherefore  of  my  actions.  My  love  for  dancing  and  singing  has  ever 
been  prominent.  At  last,  I  departed  to  teach  these  arts  to  the  natives 
of  the  Philippines.  Ah,  how  fascinating  it  proved!  All  day  long  we 
danced  the  light,  fantastic  toe.  After  I  had  perfected  these  people  I 
went  to  South  America.  My  teaching  ability  came  from  my  course 
at  W.  N.  S.  I  am  expecting  to  remain  in  this  section  for  a  few  months 
and  shall  see  you  often,  I  hope. 

Mary  A.  Sullivan 

As  I  have  listened  to  the  work  done  by  the  other  members  of  my 
class,  I  have  marveled,  and  I  have  begun  to  realize  how  little  I  have 
accomplished.  But  I  am  finding  comfort  in  the  thought  that  life  is 
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made  up  of  little  things.  The  little  shrimp  has  its  place  in  nature's 
plan  as  surely  as  the  hippopotamus.  You  all  knew  of  my  interest  in 
M.  A.  C.  while  at  Normal  School  and  the  great  amount  of  time  I 
devoted  to  shrimps.  Years  ago,  I  became  closely  connected  with 
Aggie,  being  engaged  in  teaching  shrimps  how  to  cut  up.  I  am  at 
present  supervising  the  teaching  of  the  Sullivan-Wit  method  of 
behavior  in  the  schools  of  Skeeterville. 

Mary  E.  Sullivan 

It  has  been  said  that  "Music  hath  charms  to  soothe  the  savage 
breast,"  but  within  the  secluded  walls  of  W.  N.  S.  the  true  meaning 
of  this  saying  was  never  revealed  to  me.  However,  my  initial  musical 
attempts,  which  took  place  during  my  Normal  days,  played  an  import- 
ant part  in  shaping  my  career,  although  at  the  time  I  little  realized 
it.  You  doubtless  recall  the  Mandolin  Club  which  was  formed  during 
our  Senior  year,  and  perhaps,  if  you  think  carefully,  you  will  remember 
that  I  was  a  member  of  this  renowned  organization.  The  power  of 
music  impressed  me  so  strongly  that  I  determined  to  seek  fame  in 
this  line.  After  four  or  five  years  of  study  I  left  this  fair  land  of  ours 
for  the  distant  Fiji  Isles.  When  I  landed  I  immediately  took  my  faith- 
ful mandolin  in  hand,  and  the  mystic  harmonies  which  I  produced 
charmed  the  natives  so  that  they  literally  swarmed  about  me.  In  a 
surprisingly  short  time  the  inhabitants  of  the  whole  island  were  civil- 
ized by  means  of  my  magic  music.  However,  I  became  so  infatuated 
with  my  savage  friends  that  I  have  remained  there  all  these  years. 
Recently,  I  have  been  engaged  in  teaching  the  art  of  reasoning 
and  the  value  of  government  to  the  inhabitants. 

Ruth  Taylor 

Yes,  I  did  teach  in  Granby  and  liked  the  school  and  the  people.  But 
even  when  I  was  in  Normal  School  the  undercurrent  of  my  thought 
generally  was:  how  much  better  Eliza  or  Susan  or  Sarah  would  look 
if  her  dress  were  fashioned  in  this,  that,  or  the  other  way;  and  what  a 
pity  she  doesn't  wear  brown  instead  of  pink,  or  gray  instead  of  green. 

Night  after  night  I  lay  awake  imagining  my  friends  in  gowns  and 
hats  of  my  own  fashioning.  Oh,  they  were  entrancing — and  finally  a 
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force  within  me  compelled  me  to  put  out  a  sign  inscribed  "Taylor — 
Artistic  Gowns  and  Hats.  Individuality  of  patrons  carefully  studied." 
I  revelled  in  color,  I  revelled  in  hue,  and  success  was  immediate.  Can 
you  tell  why  my  sign  now  reads  "Madame  Roberts — x^rtistic  Gowns 
and  Hats?" 

Sophie  Twarog 

We  know  that  woman  is  the  equal  of  man  yet  some  must  have 
this  proved  to  them.  It  is  because  of  this  that  I  have  given  my  untiring 
services  to  this  noble  cause.  I  have  addressed  thousands  of  women  all 
over  the  country  always  with  this  same  truth  as  a  basis.  Little  did  I 
realize  that  I  possessed  this  great  oratorical  ability  twenty-five  years 
ago.  Yes,  I  quite  agree  that  from  appearances  my  work  is  a  pleasure 
to  me.  I  shall  have  to  admit  that  I  have  gained  steadily — I'd  rather 
not  be  definite.  I  will  say,  however,  that  size  helps  tremendously  to  get 
my  message  across  to  the  public.  How  good  it  seems  to  give  an  informal 
talk!  If  my  voice  gets  too  loud,  just  let  me  know.  You  must  remem- 
ber that  I  am  used  to  speaking  in  large  auditoriums  and  sometimes 
out  of  doors.  I  had  better  stop  before  I  begin  to  use  some  of  my 
Suffragette  strategem  on  you.  Three  cheers  for  women! 

Ruth  Ungethuem 

Should  you  be  surprised  if  I  told  you  that  the  Declaration  of  Inde- 
pendence exerted  a  strong  influence  upon  my  life?  Be  that  as  it  may, 
it  is  the  truth,  for  immediately  after  graduation,  I  set  out  in  the 
"pursuit  of  happiness."  It  is  indeed  strange  to  discover  what  things 
will  interest  one  after  the  spirit  of  superficial  frivolity  which  marks 
one's  schooldays  has  passed.  I  turned  my  thoughts  toward  many 
possibilities  but  it  seemed  that  in  none  of  them  did  I  find  supreme 
happiness.  Outdoor  life  in  all  its  forms  had  interested  me  much,  but 
never  during  my  Normal  School  days  did  the  study  of  Natural 
History  appeal  to  me.  Indeed,  it  is  only  within  the  past  few  years 
that  the  great  outdoors  has  called  me.  Now  that  my  children  are 
grown,  I  love  to  roam  the  woods  and  shores  of  my  Maine  home, 
making  friends  with  the  tiny  living  inhabitants  of  the  woods  and  the 
sea.  They  do  my  bidding  even  as  the  little  tots  of  the  first  grade  did 
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in  1 921.  The  training  of  gnats  and  toads  and  lizards  and  crawfish  and 
crickets  and  periwinkles  is  fascinating  beyond  the  telling — I  have 
reached  the  goal  in  my  pursuit  of  happiness. 

Elizabeth  Wickles 
The  whirl  and  swirl  of  things  always  did  attract  me  even  as  a  tiny 
tot  when  I  chased  chickens  and  geese  around  the  fields.  Nothing  else 
on  earth  could  now  so  satisfy  me  as  does  my  job — my  great  big  job — 
my  job  as  traffic  officer  on  the  busiest  corner  in  the  Hub.  Why,  the 
raising  of  my  little  finger  compels  the  greatest  Pooh-Bah  in  Christen- 
dom to  stop  the  onward  flight  of  his  chariot.  Men  of  highest  estate 
hang  on  my  nod — and  there  I  stand,  head  high  in  air,  and  all  do  as  I 
will.  Oh,  that  is  satisfying!  The  poise,  the  quick  decision,  the  com- 
manding, graceful  movement — all  came  through  my  Westfield  train- 
ing. Don't  you  remember — Hips  firm!  Right  about  face!  At-ten-tion! 
And  as  I  stand  and  command,  I  feel  grand! 

With  the  conclusion  of  the  last  report,  Al.  Coffey  again  took  the 
floor.  She  expressed  for  herself  and  for  the  Class,  the  great  pleasure 
experienced  in  being  present  at  such  an  auspicious  meeting  of  our 
illustrious  Class  of  '21.  As  always,  when  the  ardent  members  of  the 
Class  were  gathered  together,  loquacity  reigned  supreme,  but  our 
faithful  president  remained  true  to  her  promise  made  at  the  opening 
of  the  meeting — to  forbear  enforcing  order  and  quiet.  As  a  result, 
intimacy  and  friendliness  had  full  sway,  and  all  classmates  were 
again  as  closely  bound  together  as  they  had  been  during  the  two  happy 
years  at  Normal  School.  In  a  few  short  sentences  our  beloved  presi- 
dent expressed  happiness  at  the  success  attained  by  all  and  a 
sincere  wish  that  a  similar  meeting  might  be  held  at  some  future 
triennial.    She  closed  the  meeting  with  the  words 

And  now,  with  happy  smile  and  accents  cheerful, 
And  warmer  hearts  than  look  or  word  can  tell, 

Again,  my  classmates,  sisters,  and  dear  friends, 
Again — I  say,  "  Farewell  !  " 

Alice  F.  Keefe,  Mary  E.  McDonnell 

and  other  Seers  and  Sayers 
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Atozedary  Classification 


Ambitious  .  .  .  .Fannie  Hildreth 

Angelic(?) Alice  Keefe 

Athletic Margaret  MacNeil 

Attractive.  .  .    Lillian  Meagher 

Brilliant Annette  Deely 

Cautious Eva  Hickey 

Changeable.  .  .  .Helen  Coakley 

Choice Dorothy  Dwyer 

Classy Beatrice  Nash 

Confident Ruth  Foster 

Conscientious.  .  .  .Doris  Fowler 

Diligent Sophia  Twarog 

Dreamy Gertrude  Eagen 

Dyspeptic.  .Florence  Bitensky 
Efficient.  .  .  .Elizabeth  Wickles 
Energetic. .  .Marguerite  Street 

Faithful Leah  Sime 

Generous Beatrice  Nilan 

Gentle Hazel  Nelson 

Good-natured.  Dorothy  Koepke 

Graceful Evelyn  Manning 

Happy Mae  Devine 

Independent Angie  Hunt 

Joker.  .  .Catherine  Cavanaugh 

Jolly Margaret  Daley 

Kind Dorothy  Hamer 


Lively Dorothy  Hunter 

Lovable Alice  Coffey 

Meek.  . . .  .  .  Madelyn    Flaherty 

Mirthful Agnes  Cutler 

Mischievious.  Mary  A.  Sullivan 

Nimble Marguerite  Shea 

Optimistic Marion  Meehan 

Pleasant Hazel  Putnam 

Prompt(?).  .  .Dorothy  Hubbard 

Quiet Nora  Noonan 

Refined Ruth  Taylor 

Responsive.  .  .Ruth  Ungethuem 

Retiring Ruth  Patterson 

Sensible.  .  .  ...  .Catherine  Fahey 

Shy Mary  E.  Sullivan 

Studious Gladys  Damon 

Thoughtful.  Esther  Chittenden 
Unassuming.  .Catherine  Austin 
Unconcerned.  .  .  .Edith  Johnson 
Vivacious.  .  .  .  Marion  Sheridan 

Winning Vera  Goodrich 

Witty Mary  McDonnell 

Xact Florence  Spenkoch 

Yielding(?) Cecilia  Canty 

Zealous Elizabeth  Cramer 
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The  Want  Column 

Wanted — A  non-collapsible  safety-pin. — Mae  McDonnell. 
Wanted — To  take  in  dressmaking. — Marg  Daley. 
Wanted — Someone  to  play  with. — Putty. 
Wanted — A  good  net  to  catch  "bugs." — Sherry. 
Wtanted — A  sure  cure  for  bashfulness. — Nora  Noonan. 
W7anted — Someone  to  love. — Be.  Nilan. 
Wtanted — To  sleep  forever. — Al.  Keefe. 
Wanted — A  good  "Chick"  feed. — Ev.  Manning. 
Wanted — Something  else  to  laugh  at. — Ag.  Cutler. 
Wanted — A  little  more  homework. — Rita  Shea. 
W7anted — A  series  of  men  dances. — Most  All  of  Us. 
Wanted — Someone  to  take  care  of. — Dot  Hunter. 
Wanted — Relief  for  that  tired  feeling. — Seniors. 
W7anted — A  pink  dress. — Ruth  Ungethuem. 
Wanted — To  know  why. — Cele  Canty 
Wanted — -More  victims. — Be.  Nash. 
W7anted — A  megaphone. — Edith  Johnson. 
Wanted — Authoritative  statements  in  History. — I.  A. 
Wanted — A  perfect  assembly  report. — Seniors. 
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Basketball 


THE  Senior  basketball  team  of 
1 92 1  needs  no  boosting.  It  won 
the  championship  and  that  proves  the 
above  statement.  In  fact,  this  re- 
markable team  won  the  championship 
in  its  Junior  year  as  well  as  in  its 
Senior  year.  Two  years  ago,  it  began  training  under  its  beloved  coach, 
Miss  Dobie.  Some  of  the  girls  were  raw,  but  enthusiastic  recruits. 
In  the  middle  of  the  Junior  year,  the  team  suffered  a  great  loss 
through  the  departure  of  its  coach,  but  still  it  clung  together  and 
showed  the  spirit  and  team  work  which  have  always  characterized  it. 
Among  the  many  brilliant  games  played  by  the  team,  none  stands 
out  more  strongly  than  does  the  last  one  of  this  season,  when  the 
lightning-like  team  of  Juniors  did  its  utmost  to  overcome  its  steady, 
sturdy  antagonists.  But  amid  the  shouts  and  cheers  of  its  rooters,  the 
Senior  team  carried  off  the  banner  of  victory.  The  excellent  passwork 
of  the  guards,  Cecilia  Canty  and  Mary  E.  Sullivan,  gave  the  opposing 
guards  a  hard  struggle  and  helped  secure  victory.  The  forwards, 
Annette  Deely,  Beatrice  Nash,  and  Margaret  MacNeil,  furnished 
many  thrilling  moments  when  balls,  shot  by  them,  hung  on  the  edge 
of  the  basket.  Annette  will  long  be  remembered  for  her  accuracy  in 
shooting  fouls.  Alice  Coffey,  center,  was  swift  of  judgment  and  move- 
ment, and  had  the  happy  faculty  of  being  always  on  the  right  spot. 
We  shall  remember  her  for  her  cleverness  in  "professional  dribbling." 
Here's  to  the  team  of  1921 !      May  its  glory  never  fade! 

Cecilia  G.  Canty 
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The  Japanese  Girl 

PERHAPS  the  most  elaborate  of  all  the  evening  entertainments  in 
our  course  was  the  operetta,  The  Japanese  Girl,  given  in  Assembly 
Hall,  on  December  17,  1920,  under  the  direction  of  Mr.  Hawley. 
Twenty-two  girls  took  part  in  the  public  performance  and  every 
student  in  the  departments  of  Drawing  and  Practical  Arts  assisted  in 
one  way  or  another. 

The  platform,  enlarged  to  its  capacity,  had  been  cleverly  trans- 
formed, under  the  auspices  of  Miss  Snow  and  Mr.  Hawley,  into  a 
Japanese  garden,  enclosed  with  white  birch  lattice  work  and  decorated 
with  festoons  of  purple  and  pink  wisteria  and  gaily  colored  lanterns. 
What  was  apparently  the  gable  end  of  a  house  jutted  from  the  alcove, 
and  electric  bulbs  inside  the  lanterns  and  beneath  the  flowers  made  a 
soft  and  pleasant  illumination.  The  costumes,  too,  designed  by  Mrs. 
Clark  and  Miss  Abrams,  contributed  much  to  the  beauty  of  the  even- 
ing. Each  girl  wore  a  bright  colored  kimono  with  an  enormous  butter- 
flybowinthe  back.  Her  hair  was  arranged  in  Japanesestyle  and  appropri- 
ately ornamented  with  yellow  chrysanthemums  and  tiny  fans.  In  one 
scene  the  girls  also  carried  fans,  and  in  another  episode  they  had 
parasols,  which  they  opened  and  closed  at  the  suggestion  of  the  words 
they  sung. 

Miss  Ida  M.  Lyons,  assistant  music  supervisor  in  Westfleld,  took 
the  leading  part  in  the  operetta.  She  represented  "The  Japanese  Girl," 
whose  birthday  joys  and  sorrows  formed  a  nucleus  for  the  story  of 
the  play.  Miss  Lyons  charmed  her  audience  with  her  clear  soprano 
and  the  whole-hearted  carrying  out  of  her  role.  She  was  well  supported 
by  two  other  "Japanese  Girls,"  Miss  Elizabeth  Hyde  and  Miss  Doro- 
thy Horwood,  both  Westfleld  young  women,  whose  commendable 
work  delighted  their  friends.  But  no  one  who  heard  the  operetta  could 
forget  the  unstudied  simplicity  and  poise  with  which  Miss  Carolyn 
Cottrell,  of  Pittsfleld,  gave  herself  to  the  part  of  the  sorrowful  servant. 
All  her  songs  received  the  enthusiastic  applause  that  they  deserved. 
The  American  girls,  Misses  Olive  Ford,  of  Pittsfleld,  and  Grace 
Fleming,  of  Willimansett,  and  their  chaperon,  Miss  Dorothy  Hamer, 
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of   Westfield,    appeared    to    excellent    advantage    in    their    typically 
American  songs. 

The  work  of  the  chorus,  everybody  agreed,  was  of  more  than  ordi- 
nary merit  and  bore  witness  to  long  practice  of  the  most  diligent  and 
painstaking  sort.  Indeed,  the  whole  evening  is  memorable  for  the 
excellence  which  marked  small  things  as  well  as  large  ones  and  brought 
home  to  the  more  discerning  in  the  audience  the  truth  that  successful 
teachers  always  have  to  learn,  that  "trifles  make  perfection  but  per- 
fection is  no  trifle." 


PROGRAM 


O  HANU  SAN  (Beautiful  Flower)       - 

O  KITU  SAN  (Sweet  Chrysanthemum) 

O  KAYO  SAN  (Tears  of  Bliss)  - 

CHAYA  (Tea  Server) 

NORA  TWINNl 

DORA  TWINN 

MISS  MINERVA  KNOWALL  ( 


[(American  Girls) 


Ida  M.  Lyons 

-    Elizabeth  Hyde 

Dorothy  S.  Horwood 

Carolyn  L.  Cottrell 

{Olive  L.  Ford 
Grace  C.  Fleming 
-    Dorothy  C.  Hamer 


CHORUS 


Ruth  Ungethuem 
Alice  Keefe 
Hazel  Nelson 
Julia  Dreisow 
Marguerite  Shea 
Florence  Bitensky 
Elizabeth  YVickles 


Beatrice  Nilan 
Marion  Sheridan 
Eleanor  Ryan 
Christina  Rose 
Annette  Deely 
Cecilia  Canty 
Kathryn  Kirby 
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ACT  I. 
OVERTURE 

CHORUS— Sing  O-Hay-O 

RECT.  AND  AIR— Thanks  to  You     - 

TRIO— The  Soldier,  the  Poet,  and  the  Artist 

CHORUS— Flower  Chorus 
PATTER  SONG— What  Shall  I  do?     - 
CHORUS— Sayonora 
SONG— O  Tori-Kayo   - 
CHORUS— Lullaby 


-  0  Hanu  San 

10  Hanu  San 
0  Kitu  San 
0  Kayo  San 

-  Chaya 

-  0  Hanu  San 


ACT  II. 

io.     INSTRUMENTAL  INTRODUCTION 
ii.     DUET— We  Are  Not  Finished  Yet  - 

SONG— When  I  Was  a  Girl  - 

CHORUS— Tip-Toe  Chorus,  Hush! 

SONG  AND  CHORUS— Cheres  Mademoiselles! 


12. 

13- 

i4. 


Nora  and  Dora 
Miss  Know  all 


Miss  Knowall  and  Chorus 

15.  SONG  AND  CHORUS— In  Praise  of  America 

0  Hanu  San  and  Chorus 

16.  SONG  AND  CHORUS— Carmine  Lips     0  Kitu  San  and  Chorus 

17.  CHORUS— Japanese  National  Anthem 

18.  JAPANESE  DANCE 

19.  FINALE — Procession  of  Lanterns  and  Chorus — All  Hail! 
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Things  We'll  Never  Forget 

Lesson   Plans 

Our  First  Junior  Spread 

Our  "Jazz"  Frolics 

Crotty's 

First  Appearance  on   the   Rostrum 

Training  "Crits"- 

The  Post  Office 

"Contemporary   History 

Our  Class   Meetings 

The   Tree   Census 

Victrola   at   D.  H. 

Our   Introduction  to  Jail   Life 

Fire  Drills 

Cataloguing   the   Library 

The  "Gym"  Piano 

Shurtleff  Mission 

Our   Sojourn   in   Mundale 

Our  First  Lesson   in  the  Training  School 


Sheridan 
fostEr 
putNam 
chIttenden 
kOepke 
hildReth 
naSh 
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WE,  the  members  of  the  surprisingly  brilliant  and  otherwise 
notable  class  of  1921,  State  Normal  School,  at  Westfield, 
County  of  Hampden,  State  of  Massachusetts,  being  in  perfect  health 
and  memory,  other  things  being  equal,  do  make,  publish  and 
declare  this  to  be  our  Last  Will  and  Testament: 

After  the  payment  of  our  just  debts,  we  bequeath  and  devise  as 
follows: 

First — To  the  Principal  and  Faculty  of  the  Normal  School,  our 
records  from  the  time  we  entered  Normal  School  until  our  last  day, 
including  marks  in  lessons,  all  estimates  of  our  personalities,  habits, 
manners,  dress,  etc. 

To  the  aforesaid  Principal  and  Faculty,  we  extend  our  sincere 
gratitude  for  their  guidance  and  lenient  attitude  during  the  past  two 
years. 

Secondly — To  the  Juniors,  our  greatest  legacy,  the  honor  and  glory 
of  the  name  Senior;  our  places  as  models  for  the  new  members  of  this 
school;  the  duty  of  welcoming  and  guarding  the  next  entering  class 
and  revealing  to  its  members  the  mysterious  ways  of  Normal  life; 
and  to  certain  members,  the  duty  of  maintaining  law  and  order  at 
all  times  in  the  dormitory;  the  privilege  of  occupying  our  seats  in  the 
Assembly  Hall  under  the  following  conditions: 

That  they  emulate  the  dignity  and  graciousness  which  were  at 
all  times  so  noticeable  in  the  class  of  1921;  that  they  refrain 
from  any  semblance  of  disorder  without  the  need  of  a  warn- 
ing bell;  that  they  occupy  said  seats  and  clear  desk  tops  of 
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distracting  books  and  papers  before  8.55  a.  m.;  those  lessons 
which  to  them  are  as  yet  untasted  delights,  among  which 
are  Literature,  Civics,  and  History  of  Education,  which  we 
hope  will  prove  a  source  of  constant  pleasure;  the  Manual 
Training  room,  with  its  formidable  array  of  weapons,  the 
Library,  to  those  who  like  to  while  away  their  idle  moments. 

Thirdly — To  future  classes,  our  fine  athletic  record,  of  which  we 
are  justly  proud,  with  the  request  that  they  do  nothing  to  mar  it; 
the  different  social  activities  of  the  two  years,  which  give  "promise 
of  managing"  successfully. 

CLASS  OF  1921 
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CKaracteristic  Initials 

CAN  YOU  GUESS? 


Clever  Artist 
Friendly  Buddy 
Curious  Child 
Clever  Conversationalist 
Eternally  Cheerful 
How  Cute 
A  Cut-Up 

Enlightening  Creature 
Always  Crotcheting 
Merry  Discourser 
Gregarious  Damsel 
Always  Dutiful 
Mad  Dasher 
Dotty  Dimple 
General  Electric 
Cautious  Female 
Mighty  Fine 
Ready  Friend 
Does  Finely 
Very  Good 
Dubious  Historian 
Ever  Hopeful 
Forever  Humming 
Daughter  Worth  Having 
A  Hustler 
Dandy  Helper 


Effective  Joke 

Awful  Kid 

Doesn't  Knock 

Merry  Every  Minute 

Men  Annoy  Me 

Easily  Managed 

Lovely  Maiden 

Many  Morals 

Beloved  Nuisance 

How  Nice 

Be  Natural 

Never  Noisy 

Reserved  Person 

How  Powerful 

Much  System 

My  Sweetie 

Love's  Sweets 

Future  Supervisor 

Much  Sagacity 

Much  Angelic  Sunshine 

Manages  Everything  Successfully 

Rich  Trousseau 

Some  Thinker 

Red  Upstairs 

Excellent  Worker 

Marguerite  L.  Street 
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Class  Song, 

Two  years  of  work  at  school  are  done, 
These  days  will  come  no  more; 

While  we  pursue  our  chosen  task 
We'll  live  them  o'er  and  o'er. 

Chorus 
Then  here's  to  W7estfield  Normal  School 

To  the  Class  of  Twenty-one, 
And  may  its  glory  shine  forth  bright 

To  help  guide  others  on. 

Much  to  the  teachers  here  we  owe, 
Much  to  the  friendships  made, 

Oh,  may  the  Class  of  Twenty-one 
Make  names  that  shall  not  fade. 

And  may  we  ever  forge  ahead 

Through  calm  or  storm  with  might, 

And  bring  the  name  of  our  dear  school 
Honor  and  glory  bright. 

Dorothy  Hamer 
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Wouldn't  It  Seem  Strange  If 

Mae  McDonnell  grew  serious? 

Anyone  received  95  in  training? 

Lil  Meagher  didn't  go  to  the  Proms? 

Ruth  Taylor  ever  dressed  unbecomingly? 

Dot  Koepke  had  a  grouch? 

Miss  Fickett  walked  slowly? 

Helen  Coakley  never  smiled? 

Edith  Johnson  had  enough  sleep? 

Dr.  Wilson  got  no  applause  at  morning  exercises? 

Ruth  Ungethuem  had  nothing  to  do? 

Mr.  Patterson  appreciated  us? 

Al.  Coffey  stopped  talking? 

Mrs.  Winslow  didn't  always  look  just  so? 

We  saw  Putty  without  Sherry? 

Dot  Dwyer  couldn't  dance? 

Ev.  Manning  stayed  over  the  week-end? 

Beth  Wickles  didn't  study? 

Dot  Hamer  couldn't  sing? 

Marion  Meehan  forgot  to  curl  her  hair? 

I.  A.  was  as  brilliant  as  I.  C? 

Cele  Canty  ceased  to  be  curious? 

Angie  Hunt  forgot  to  do  her  homework? 

There  were  no  silent  periods? 

We  had  to  take  no  more  Intelligence  Tests? 
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Song,  Hits 


Dear  Little  Boy  of  Mine. — Ruth  Taylor. 

Under  Hawaiian  Skies. — Elizabeth  Cramer. 

Don't  You  Remember  the  Time? — Beatrice  Nilan. 

Wearin'  of  the  Green. — Cecilia  Canty. 

When  Two  Hearts  Discover  They're  One. — Hazel  Putnam. 

Bright  Eyes. — Margaret  Daley. 

Let  the  Rest  of  the  World  Go  By. — Gladys  Damon. 

The  Little  Ford  Rambled  Right  Along. — Doris  Fowler. 

How  I  Hate  to  Get  Up  in  the  Morning. — Alice  Keefe. 

Oh  Pat,  Why  Don't  You  Answer  Me? — Dorothy  Hamer. 

Chong. — Catherine  Cavanaugh. 

Pack  Up  Your  Troubles. — Helen  Coakley. 

Oh,  What  a  Pal  Was  Mary. — Mary  E.  Sullivan. 

Humming. — Fannie  Hildreth. 

Vamp  a  Little  Lady. — Evelyn  Manning. 

In  the  Blue  Ridge  Mountains  of  Virginia. — Ruth  Patterson. 

The  Love  Birds. — Gertrude  Eagen. 

Mickey. — Margaret  MacNeil. 

Oh,  Promise  Me. — Dorothy  Dwyer. 

Dardanella. — Beatrice  Nash. 

Along  Came  Ruth. — Ruth  Ungethuem. 

Lone  Boy — Alice  Coffey 


Clerk — "This  book  will  do  half  your  work." 
Miss  Devine — "Give  me  two." 


Senior — "Did  you  ever  take  chloroform?" 
Junior — "No,  who  teaches  it?" 


Teacher — "Can  you  tell  me  how  iron  was  discovered?" 

Miss  Nilan — "I  don't  know;  but  I've  heard  that  they  smelt  it." 


Miss  Pearson — "In  what  course  do  you  expect  to  graduate?" 
Miss  Manning — "In  the  course  of  time,  I  guess." 


Teacher — "What  is  a  volcano?" 

Miss  Cutler — "A  thing  that  shoots  fire.' 


Miss  E.  Ryan — "The  blind  have  a  very  sensitive  sense  of  touch." 
Miss  Meagher — "What  makes  you  think  so?" 
Miss  E.  Ryan — "I  heard  one  say  that  he  felt  blue." 


From  a  Junior  Composition — The  first  time  I  put  on  roller  skates, 
I  could  not  control  my  feet  very  well,  not  being  used  to  them. 


Miss  Haley — "W7hy  do  they  have  knots  on  the  ocean  instead  of 
miles?" 

Miss  Coffey — "W7ell,  you  see,  they  couldn't  have  the  ocean  tide 
without  knots." 


Definition  of  a  Horse — A  horse  is  an  animal  which  has  four  legs 
about  the  size  of  a  cow. 
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Miss  Hamer — "What  is  space?" 

Miss  Dufresne — "I  can't  describe  it  but  I  have  it  in  mv  head." 


Favorite  Sayings  of  Different  Teachers 
Mr.  Brodeur — "Stick  to  the  point." 
Mrs.  Clark — "You  may  whisper  now." 

Miss  Fickett — "Other  things  being  equal " 

Mr.  Hawley — "Spe-e-cific  example  of  a  par-tic-ular  case." 

Mr.  Patterson — "See  me  in  my  private  office." 

Miss  Snow — "I  think  so,  too." 

Miss  Tobey — "Criticisms." 

Mrs.  Winslow — "What  is  your  reaction  to  this  contribution?' 

Dr.  Wilson— "Haw!  Haw!  Haw!" 


Junior — "I  want  to  get  to  Springfield  the  worst  way. 
Senior — "Take  the  Springfield  Street  Railway." 


He — "May  I  call  you  by  your  first  name?' 
She — "By  your  last  name,  if  you  wish." 


A  Dentist's  Epitaph 

View  this  grave  with  gravity 
He's  filling  his  last  cavity. 


"What   animal   makes   the   nearest   approach  to  man?"  asked  the 
teacher. 

"The  cootie,"  replied  the  red-headed  boy. 


Mr.  Patterson — "How  long  will  it  take  you  to  cover  this  assignment, 
Miss  Nilan?" 

Be. — "Glory  be,  two  or  three  days!" 
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"What  is  the  difference  between  an  elephant  and  a  'skeeter'?' 
"The  shape,  ain't  you  noticed  it  yet?" 


Define  "Dromedary" — "A  place  where  students  board." 


Miss  Ungethuem — "Did  you  hear  of  the  chauffeur  who  ran  over 
himself?" 

Miss  Goodrich — "No,  how  did  it  happen?" 

Miss  Ungethuem — "He  wanted  some  chewing  gum  and  nobody  was 
there  to  go  for  him  so  he  ran  over  himself." 


Teacher — "That's  the  third  time  you  have  looked  on  Miss  Meehan's 
paper." 

Miss  Keefe — "Yes,  sir;  she  doesn't  write  very  plainly." 


We  editors  may  dig  and  toil 
'Till  our  finger  tips  are  sore; 

But  some  poor  fish  is  sure  to  say, 
"I've  heard  that  joke  before." 


Miss  Putnam— "Do  you  see  any  change  in  me?' 

Miss  Sheridan— "No.  Why?" 

Miss  Putnam — "I  just  swallowed  a  nickel." 


Customer — "I  would  like  to  look  at  your  watered  silk." 

Clerk — "Sorry,  lady,  but  we  keep  nothing  but  dry  goods  here.'; 


Miss  Hunter  {reading) — "She  threw  herself  into  the  river.  Her  hus- 
band, horror  stricken,  rushed  to  the  bank " 

Miss  Canty — "W7hat  did  he  rush  to  the  bank  for?" 
Miss  Hunter — "To  get  the  insurance  money." 
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Miss  Daley — "You  say  you  work?  At  what?" 
Miss  Keefe — "At  intervals." 


Junior — "See  the  dancing  snowflakes." 

Brilliant  Senior — "Practising  for  the  snow  ball,  I  suppose. 


Miss  Fickett — "I  wish  now  to  tax  your  memory." 
Voice — "Has  it  come  to  that?" 


It's  bad  enough  to  rain  pitchforks  and  hammer  handles,  but  when 
it  comes  to  hailing  street  cars,  it's  pretty  rough  weather. 


Dot  Dwyer — "Yes,  I'm  continually  breaking  into  song." 

Gert — "If  you'd  ever  get  the  key,  you  wouldn't  have  to  break  in." 


Dr.  Wilson — "Why  aren't  you  taking  notes  on  this  work?" 
Student  [languidly) — "Oh,  because  my  sister  took  them  last  year." 


Mr.  Patterson — "What  oration  have  you  ever  heard  that  stood  out 
plainly  in  your  mind,  Miss  MacNeil?" 
Margaret — "Gettysburg  address." 


Helen  Tormey — "Mark  Twain  was  witty." 

Mae   Devine — "If  Mark   Twain   was   witty,   was   John   Greenleaf 
Whittier?" 
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Definitions 

Training — Time  to  study. 

Observation — Afternoon  nap. 

Mr.  Patterson's  Private  Office — Chamber  of  Horrors. 

Rostrum — The  pinnacle  of  fame. 

Prom — An  endurance  contest. 

Assembly  Hall — Room  of  unspeakable  din. 

Success — Ourselves. 

Trouble — The  fall  trainers. 


Irene  Owens — "I  want  to  get  ahead." 

Cele  Canty — "Heaven  knows  you  need  one!" 


Mr.    Brodeur    {heard   in    assembly) — Juniors,    go    to    your   classes. 
Seniors  and  members  of  the  faculty,  go  down  below." 


Mr.   Patterson — "Tomorrow  we'll   have   the   topics  we've  studied 
since  1789." 
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JOHNSON'S  BOOKSTORE 


%- . ; 


BOOKSTORE       ^^         391    M/VIN    ST 
BUILDING         fAk       SPRINGFIELD 


MAKE     JOHNSON'S     BOOKSTORE 
A  PART  OF  YOUR  SCHOOL  LIFE 

Always   keep  in   touch  with  us,  for  we  always  have  new  goods  to 
show  you.     Three  floors.    Here  are  some  of  the  things  you'll  find: 

FIRST  FLOOR — Books  (60,000  of  them),  3,000  Fountain  Pens, 
Eversharps,  Stationery,  Leather  Goods,  Cameras,  Office  Supplies, 
beautiful  Remembrance  Cards. 

SECOND  FLOOR— A  wonderfully  fine  Art  Department,  Pictures, 
Pottery,  Glass,  Frames,  Baskets,  Lamps,  Gifts.  Dont  miss  this  floor 

BASEMENT — Thirty-five  counters  of  Toys  and  Games,  Favors, 
Crepe  Paper,  China  to  Paint,  Artists'  Supplies. 

COME  OFTEN.      TELL  YOUR  FRIENDS 
BOOKS       ::      STATIONERY       ::      PICTURES 


Where  You  See  the  New  Styles  First 


Featuring  Coats,  Suits,  Dresses,  Skirts,  Furs,  Hats 
for  Women  and  Misses 


415    MAIN   STREET,   SPRINGFIELD,    MASS. 

Charles  Hall  Building 
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HOTEL  BRIDGWAY 

SPRINGFIELD,    MASS. 
Dartmouth  Club  Headquarters 

The  most  attractive  "dining  out"  place  in 

Springfield — both  in  the  main  dining  room 

and   the  new   Cafeteria. 


Dancing  amid  proper  surroundings  nightly, 
ten  o'clock  to  midnight.     Hosmer  directing 


THE 

FLINT  SfBRICKETT 

COMPANY 

Complete   House 
Furnishers 

Furniture,  Carpets,  Rugs 
Draperies,  etc. 

Agents  for 

Crawford  Stoves  and  Ranges 

Ranney  Refrigerators 

439    MAIN   STREET 
Opposite  Court  Square 

SPRINGFIELD,  MASS. 


The  H.  P.  Lane 
Studios  of  Dancing 

324  MAIN  STREET 
2-4  WORTHINGTON  STREET 

Classes  in  Beginners  and 

Advanced  Ballroom 

also  Classes   in  Toe  and 

Interpretive 

Private  Lessons  Daily 


Telephones 
R-6846  and  Wal.  53902 
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HAVE     VOL-    RECEIVED    A    COPY    OF 

"THRIFT    THOUGHTS" 

If  not,  send  us  your  name  and  address  and  have  one 
mailed  to  vou  each  month 


^ 


QDfje  g>prtngftetti  Rational  pank 

The  Main  Bridge  to  Prosperity 

CORNER   OF    MAIN    AND    BRIDGE    STREETS 
SPRINGFIELD,  MASS. 


"Say  It  With  Flowers" 

TIERXEY'S 
FLOWER  SHOP 


168    STATE    STREET 

Hotel  Victoria  Building 

SPRINGFIELD,    MASS. 

Telephone  River  27 


Geo.  O.  McGlynn 


John  J.  O'Xeil 


Optometrists  and 
Opticians 


389  MAIN    STREET 

Bookstore   Building 

SPRINGFIELD,   MASS. 

Telephone  River  152c 


r/- 


xpresses  in  one  word 
a  guarantee  that  en- 
sures all  those  qualities 
that  particular  people  de- 
mand of  their  favorite  «  « 

CANDIES 


WW 


Every  Piece  is  Somebody 's  Favorite" 
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TRUE  BROTHERS  ::  JEWELERS 

"The  Jewel  Store  of  Springfield" 

Two  New  Patterns  in  Silver 
have  just  been  received 

The  "Ambassador"  is  in  "1847   Rogers"  fine  plate,  and  a  design 
of  beautiful  richness. 

The  "Pantheon"  is  in  sterling  silver,  and  a  design  of  the  most 
perfect  Greek  beauty.     Let  us  show  these  and  others  to  you. 

Do  You  Realize  what  a  Large  Variety  we  carry  in  All  Lines? 

Jewelry,  Silver,  Pearls,  Diamonds,  Watches,  Clocks,  Hawkes'  Cut  Glass, 
Pickard  China — these  are  some  of  our  lines,  and  in  each  the  variety  is  very 
large.  That's  what  makes  selecting  at  TRUE'S  such  a  pleasure  to  every- 
body.   We  shall  be  glad  to  see  you. 

408   Main  Street  and  6  Pynchon  Street,  Springfield,  Mass 


DIETZ   BAKERY   AND   RESTAURANT 

SPRINGFIELD,   MASS. 

Our  Food  Comes  Right  up  to  That 
Famous  Westfield  Standard 

It  always  did,  for  that  matter,  and  when  you're  "downright  hun- 
gry," and  keen  for  something  "awfully  nice,"  drop  in  at  Dietz. 

OUR    MEATS    and  Fish  cannot  be  excelled. 

OUR  PIES   (They're  big,  deep,  delicious)  will  melt  in  your  mouth. 

OUR  CAKE   (a  dozen  kinds)  is  just  as  good  as  cake  can  be. 

COFFEE,  and  all  the  rest,  are  as  perfect  as  we  know  how  to  make  them. 

N.  B.     Waiter  service  (this  isn't  a  Baltimore  lunch, 
but  a  REAL  dining  room.) 

DIETZ  BAKERY  &  RESTAURANT      ::     SPRINGFIELD 

249    BRIDGE    STREET,    Next  to  Steiger's  Store 
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SPRINGFIELD,  MASS. 

Specializing  in  the  following 
lines  of  Beauty  Culture: 

Removal  of  Superflous  Hair 

Coloring  of  Hair 

Henna  Shampoos 

Marcel  Waving 

Scalp  Treatment 

Facials 

Manicuring 

Complete  Line  of  Hair  Goods  and 
Toilet  Preparations 


Keep  the  happy  memory 
of  school  days  for  all   time. 

Your  Graduation  Portraits, 
and  those  of  your  class- 
mates, precious  to  you  now, 
will  be  priceless  in  the  years 
to  come. 

J.  T.  COLLYER 

iPftotograpfjer 

182  State  Street 
Springfield 


rice 


KELLY 


Good  Furniture 


« 


PITTSFIELD,    MASS. 


Compliments  o 

J.  ©I.E.  MOORE 

Manufacturers  of  Writing  Inks 
School  Inks  a  Specialty 


WARREN,   MASS. 


ir 


Compliments  of 

The  Wallace  Company 

PITTSFIELD,   MASS. 


The  May  Sale  of  White 
offers  every  desirable 
article  in  White  wear 
that  may  be  needed  to 
make  the  June  costume 
completely  satisfying. 


HOLDEN  &  STONE 
COMPANY 

PITTSFIELD,  MASS. 


The  Feet  of  Fashion 

are  shod  in  dainty 

Strap  Pumps 

Strap  Pumps,  buttoned  or 
buckled,  with  plain  or  fancy 
straps,  or  cross  straps,  and 
with  heels  to  suit  any  taste 
or  occasion — French,  Baby 
French  or  Cuban.  There 
are  leathers  and  colors  to 
go  with  any  costume. 


WM.  A.  FAHEY 

234  NORTH  STREET 
PITTSFIELD,   MASS. 
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The  desire  to  please  others  more  than  ourselves 
gives  rise  to  fashions. — Montesquieu. 


Our  chief  aim  is  to  send  all  of  our  customers 
away  supremely  happy  over  their  selections. 
However,  back  of  our  efforts  there  is  always 
the  desire  to  see  that  each  chooses  the  fashion 
best   suited   to    her  personality  and  her  purse. 


Albert  Steiger  Company 

SPRINGFIELD,  MASS. 


Graduation  Pumps 
Hosiery 


MORSE  &  HAYNES 
COMPANY 

376    MAIN    STREET 
SPRINGFIELD,  MASS. 


NEYLON 

French  Dry  Cleaner 
and  Dyer 

Party  Dresses  and 

Gloves  Cleaned  at 

short  notice 


352  Bridge  Street,  cor.  Dwight 

Springfield,  Massachusetts 

Telephone  River  2640 

Factory:   106  Kensington  Ave. 
Telephone  W-1610 
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Systematic  Savings  Secures  Success 

Start  Your  Account  in  Our 
Savings  Department 

Interest   from    the   First   of  each   Month 
Compounded  Quarterly 

Open  Saturday  Evenings  from  7  to  8.30 

CHICOPEE  NATIONAL  BANK 

AT   COURT   SQUARE,  SPRINGFIELD 

Member  Federal  Reserve  System  U.  S.  Government  Control 


D.  H.  BRIGHAM  &  COMPANY 

Apparel  and  Furs  of  Quality 

SPRINGFIELD,  MASS. 


BAND  AND   ORCHESTRA   INSTRUMENTS 

AGENT    FOR    C.  G.  CONN 

Clarionets,  Cornets,  Trombones,  Saxaphones,  Mandolins, 
Banjos,  Violins,  'Cellos,  Bows,  Strings,  Cases,  Drums,  etc. 

GOOD   BARGAINS  ALWAYS  ON   HAND 

EDWARD  KINNEY    ::  Violin  Maker  and  Repairer 

242    WORTHINGTON  STREET,  SPRINGFIELD,  MASS. 


Compliments  of 
THE  JUNIOR  CLASS 


THE  TEN  EYCK 

A  Good  Place 
to  Eat 


FIFTY   ELM  STREET 
WESTFIELD,  MASS. 


The  Best  in  the  City 

JACK'S 
SHOE  SHOP 

Full  line  of  Shoes 
for  Men,  Boys 

and  Children 

John   B.  Ruscetta,  Prop. 


26   EAGLE    STREET 
PITTSFIELD,   MASS. 

Telephone  1273-R 


S.  W.  Shailer,  President  M.  E.  Paape,  Treasurer 

C.  L.  Moore,  Secretary 


ALDEN    PRESS 

Good  Printers 
214  MAPLE  STREET,  HOLYOKE 


We    Printed    This     Year    Book 
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